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fitter [sonatogouernotir ofLPltejfiM^ImoVm his wife T&ro 
his daughter, and Beatrice his neece&’kh a 
r *2 we (Tender. 
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Learnc in thislctter , that don- Peter of Atfagca 

a ’^;. comes this night to MefEna. 

He is very ncire hv this, he was hot three 
j(& leagues oft' vvhcnl left hiin. 

LernA. How many gentlemen haueyou loft in this artton? 
CZfcjf. But few of any fort.and none of name. 

Leonu A victory is twice it felfe, when the atchiucr brine j 
hoir.eful numbers: I find here, that don Peter hath beftowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio, 
i ( g’ ! 4- Much deferu’d on his part, and equally remembred 
’■' ,1 ft - l 'ro,he hath borne himfclfe beyond the promife of 
figilrcofa lamb, the feats ofalion he hath 
tdt-^l ) ^ expectation then you muft expert ofnie 



/^Hdrathan vnckle here in Meflina will be very much 
^giad'Orit*' J 

Mcff. 1 jfeiic already dcliuefedjum letters, and there ap- 

EESl” h r^ n fo 1 ™ c w ti ’ a L 1 °y could not ftac w 



st felfe modeft enough, Without a badge of Cittern fle! 1 
*-e°. bid he breake out into teares? 

In great meafure. 
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I, eo. A k md ouerflow ofkindncfie, there are no faces truer 
thentbofe that are fo wafiit, how much better is it to vveepe at 
iqy,tber> toioy at weeping? 

I pray you, is Signior Mountantoreturnd from the 
wants or- no? 

/rfejfcn.- I know none of that name, ladic, there .was none 
fuch in the army of any fort. 

Leonato W hat is he that you aske for neece? 

Hero JVly cofen meanes Signior Benedicke of Padua. 

tJMeJf. O hee’sretarnd, and aspleafantaseuerhewas. 

Bca. He fetvp his bills here in Medina, and challengde 
Cupid at theFligHt, and my vndesfoole reading the chaletige 
iubfcribde for Cupid, and challengde him at the Biyjjiolt : I 
pray you, how many hath he kild and eaten in there warrt. 
but how many hath he kild ?forindecde I promifed locate aU 
ofhis killing. 

Leo. Faith neece you taxe Signior Benecljc,kc too much, 
but hcelebemeet with you, I doubt it nob ’ ‘ 

MejT. He hath done good feruice lady in the'fc wanes. 

Heat. You had muflv vittaile,'and he hath holpe to eatcit, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent Ro- 
inacke. ■;?. » 

\ Mejf. And a gocdfouldicr too, lady. t 

Beat. And a oood fouldiouV to a Ladv, but vt hat is he to a 
Lord? 

CMcjJ. A I’ord to albrt'u man to a man,flufft with al hono- 
rable vertues. V* 

Beat. It is formfeed, ljtfis no leffc then a fluft man, but for 
the (brffitu^vljWe are aHhortall. 

Leo. J0a\\ muR not, fir, miRalce .r%y .iccce , there is a kind 
of itfciy wan e betwixt Signior Benedicke and her, they neuer 
meet but there’s a skirmilli ofvvit Betweenetbem. 

"Beat. Abs be gets npthjii-gby that, in our laR conflict, 4 ofhis 
fiue wits went halting off, and libvHfcthe whole man eouernd 
. with onc,fi>.tj£rt ifkcfnuc wdt enough to keep himfelf warm, 

' let- him [, cafe it for a difference between himlSlfancl his horfe, 

for it is all die wealth that hajbath left, to be know n Aealon.v 
.. : ble 
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He **n»wl»> ishitcwpnntoft nowihe ha!. cucry 

a new fw erne brother. 

Vcrv'eafilv poflible.he wattes his faith but as the fa- 
Beat. ^ ei y 4 ; ; r |nn^es with the next blocke. 

fhion th c o-endeman is not in your bookes. 

Me§- If cc ‘,V ° I would burnemy Rudy but I pray 

Beat. No, and he we > nQ von » fquarer now that 

you who is his company • ^ ^ diue n ? 

W11 S'hSo®P the cornpanie of thc right noble Clau- 

dio. , t . w ;ll han 0- vpon himlikea difeafe, heeis 

Beat. OLoi d,h ’ q.i” c and the taker runs prefent- 

f°°”irGoa hXL nll= c l»“' ll <>, if hchaac aught the 
wIS him * thoufand pound er £ a be eu,ed. 

Z M4 I will holde Bend, with you Lad.e. 

•Beat. Do gdod friend. 

' Tran. You will neuerrunnetnad.de mece. 



Enter don "Pedro, Claudio , B enedkke , Balthafar 
and lohn the haftard. 

Pedro Good fisnior Leon 'to, are you come to meet your 
trouble : the faOiioR'bf the world is, auoyd coifand you m- 

'Le'on. Neuer came trouble to my houfe,in the likencffe of 
vour oraccvfcr trouble being gone, comfort fhouldremaine: 
but wfien you depart from mce , forrow abides, and happines 

takes his leaue. , _ , . . 

Pedro You embrace vour chavgetoo willingly : Itruncks 

this is vour daughter. , 

Leonato H er mother hath many times tolde me fo. 

"Bened. Were you in doubt fir that you askther? - 
Leomto Signior Benedicke,no, for then were you a child. 
Pedro You haue it full Benedicke,'A’ee may ghelfe by this, 
what you are , being a man, truely the L ady fathers her felfe : 
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ucbadoe 

be-fiappy Lady, for you arc like an honourable father. 

Be. IfSignior Leonato be her father, Ihe would not hauc 
his head on her flioulders for all MelTina as like him as Ihe is. 

Beat. 1 wonder that you will flill be talking, fignior B cnc. 
dicke, no body markes you. 

Bene. What my deere lady Difdainc! are you yet liuino-? 

Be a. Is it poffible Difdainc flioulddie,whilellie hath iuch 

mcete foode to feede it, as fignior Benedicke? Curtefie it felfe 
fnullconuevt to Difdaine,ifyoucome in her prefence. 

Bene. Then is curtefie a turne-coate , but it is certain? I am 
loued ofall Ladies, onelie you excepted: and I would I could 
finde in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for trucly I Joue 
none. 

Beat. A deere hap pinefle to women, they would clfe haue 
beene troubled with a pernit ious filter, I thanke God and my 
cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had rather hearc 
my dog barke at a crow, than a man fweare he’loues me. 

Bene. God keepe your Ladiihip ftilin that mind , fo Lome 
Gentleman or other mail fcapea predeftinate fcratcht face. 

Beat. S cratching could not make it worfc , and t were fuch 
a face as yours v\ ere. 

Bene. W ell.you are a rare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a bead of yours. 

Ben. I would my horfe had f he fpecd of your tongue, and 
fo good a continuer, but keep your way'aGods name, I haue 
done. 

Beat. Y ou alwayes end with a iades tricke, 1 know* 
olde. 

Pedro That is the fummeofall: Leonato, fignior Claudio, 
and fignior Benedicke, my deere friend Leonato, hath inuited 
von all, I tell him we fhall ftav here, at the leal! a moneth, and 
he heartily praies fome occafion mav detaine vs longer, Idarc 
fweare he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 

Leon. If you fweare, my lord, you fhall not be forfworne, 
let mee bidde you welcome, mv lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince your brother : I owe you all duetie. 

John I thanke you, I am not of many wordes,but I thanke 
yc”- Leon. 
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Leon. Pleafe it your grace leade on? 

fedro Your hand Leonato, we wil go together. 

exeunt. Manent Benedieke & Claudio, 
flan. Benedicke, didft thou note the daughter of Signior 
Bene. Inoted her not, but I lookte on her, (Leonato? 
flan. Is (he not a modefl vong ladie? 

Bene. Do you quefhon me as an henefi: man fliould doe, 
for my fimple true judgement ? or would you haue me fpeake 
after mv cuflome,as being a profefl'ed tyrant to their lex? 
Claudio No, I pray thee fpeake in fober iudgement. 

Bene. W hy yfaith me thinks fhees too low for a hie praife, 
too brownc for a faire praife, and too litle for a great praife, on- 
lie this commendation I can affoord her, that were ihee other 
then (he is, (he were vnhanIome,and being no other,but as Ihe 

is, I do not like her. ' 

Claudio T hou thinkeff I am in fport , I pray thee tell mee 
truelie how thou lik’ft her. 

Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 
fltudio Can the world buie fuch a iewel? 

Bene . Yea , afTid a cafe to putte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare- finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter : 
Come, in what key (hall a man take you to go in thefong? 

Claudio Inmineeie, fheeisthefweetefILadiethateuerl 
lookton. 

Bened. I can fee yet without fpeftacles , and I Ice no fuch 
matter: theres her cofin, and ("he were not pofTeft with a fury, 
exceedesher as much in beautie, asthefirfl ofiMaie dooth the 
lall of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turne huf- 
band, haue you? 

Claudio 1 would fcarce trull my felfe, though I had fworne 
the contrariejf Hero would be my wife. 

Bened. Ill come to this ? in faith hath not the worlde one - 
man hut he will weare his cappe with fufpition ? fhall I ncuer 
fte a batcheller of three fcore againe?go to yfaith, and thou wilt 
needes thrufl thy necke into a yoke, weare the print of it, and 
hgh awayfundaies:looke,don Pedro is returned tofeeke you- 

Enter 
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What feci et hath held you here , that you followed 

"^'l”“uV«”rGraccwo n Ucooar*cme K «d. 

P 4t‘ ^Sa!co»m 1 CbSp >>c f«Kt « a M> 

rZ, 1 vvooUc 1- C «ccfo 

t i ut is your Graces part: rmrke ho w fhort ^nlvve s, w 

Hero Leonatoes ihort daughter. 

Clan If this were fo,fo were it vttred. 

ft °,Sltm’*youloucha, for the Lady isveryweU 

.""/toA You (peakc this tofetch mein, toy Lord. 

Pedro By my troth I.fpcakc my thoug it. . 

Claudio And in faith, my Lord, I fpoke mine. 

Betted. And hy my two faiths and troths, ni) 

That 1 loue her,I feele. 

Pedro That (he is worthy ,1 know. . , 

Betted. That 1 neither fc# how Hie lliou.d be oued , 

knowhow (he ihouldbe worthie, ,s the opinion that me ca 

nnt melt out of me, I will die in it at the iiake. . , 

Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinate heretique in the 

fP cL° f And newer could maintaine his part, but in the force 

° f 5^ That a woman concerned me J thanke her • dwtfiie 
brought me vp, I likcwifc gtue her moft humUe 
that 1 will hav,e a rechate winded in my foi ehead, or o 
bugle in aninuifiblebaldricke, all women (hall pxdo* ^ 
becaufe I will not doe them the wrong to nnftmftam, ^ 
d oe my felfe the right to truft none : and the n ne is , ( 



1 ,rh T maV go the finer,) I will liuc a hacheller. 

Pedro Iftiall fee thee ere 1 die, looke pale with loue. 

L e With anger, with fickendle, or with hunger, my 
T i d not with loue : proue that cucr I loofe more blood with 
1 then i will get againc with drinking,, pickc out mine eies 

JJJj, a Rallad-makers pcnne,and hang me vpat the doore of a 

^ X ° Pedro °W^h°if eiKr fhou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 

hang-mein a bottle like a Cat, and ftioote at 
nie, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on the (houlder, and 

Cai! ‘P^ a 'well,as time fhalmeun time the Tauage bull doth 

dickebeareit, plucke oft the bulls homes, and fit them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildly painted , and in fuch great let- 
ters as they write, here is good rorfe to hyre : let them figni- 

fic vnder my fi gne , here you may fee Benedicke the married 

“ett if this fhould euer happen, thou wouldft be horn 

m ptdro Nay, ifCupidhauc not fpent all his quiuer in Ve- 
nice, thou wilt quake for this ihortly. 

Betted. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres , m the 
.retime, good fignior Benedicke, repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him 1 will not faile him at lup- 
pa, ioi ,n..eede he hath made great preparation. 

Betted. I hauealmoft matter enough in mee for fuche an 
Embaftage, and fo I commit you. 

CUu. To the tuition of God: from mvhoufeif I had it. 

‘ Pedro The fixt of luly ’• yourlouing friend Benedicke. 
Betted. Nav mocke not, mocke not, the body of your dif* 
courfe isfometime guarded with fragments , and the guardcs 
arebut flightlv bafted on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 

further, examine your confcience,and fo 1 leaue you. exit 

.“fj Claudia 
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{■(audio My liege , your Highncfle now e may doe mec 

a °Tcdro My loueis thine to teach, teach it but how, 

And thou (halt fee how apt it is tolearne 
Any hard lcflTon that may do thee good. 

Clan. Hath Leonato any fonne, my lord? 

Pedro No childe but Hero.fhecs his oncly heire.* 

Dooft thou affett her Claudio? 

Claudio O my lord, 

When you went onward on this ended aftion, 

1 lookt vpon her with a fouldiers eie. 

That likt,but had a rougher taske in hand, 

Than to driue liking to the name ofloue: 

But now I am retuvnde,and that warre- thoughts, 

Haue lefttheir places vacantrin their roomes, 

Come thronging foft and delicate defires. 

All prompting mee how faire yong Hero is, 

Saying I hkt her ere I went to warres. 

Tedro Thou wilt be like a louer prefentlv, 

And tire the hearer with a booke of words, 

If thou doft loue faire Hero, cherifh it, 

And I wil breake with hir,and with her father. 

And thou (halt haue hertwaft not to this end. 

That thou began fl to twift fo fine a ftorie? 

Clan. Howlwcetly you do minifter to loue. 

That know loues griefe by his complexion! 

But left my liking might too fodaine feemc, 

I would haue falude it u'ith a Ion ger treatife. 

'Pedro W hat need the bridge much broder then the flood? 
The faireft graunt is theneceffitie: 

Looke what wil fcrueisfit:tisonce,thouloueft. 

And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 

1 know we (hall haue reuelling to night, 

J wil afluvne thy part in fome difguife, 

And tell faire Hero I am Claudio, 

And in her bofome ile vndafpe my heart, 

And take her hearing prifoner with the force 

And 
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And ftrong incountcr of my amorous talc: 

Then after°to her father will I breake, 

A nd the condufion is, (he (hal be thine, 

Tn praftife let vs put it prdently. exeunt. 

V Enter Leonato and an oidnm. brother to Leonato 

Leo. How now brother, where is my cofen your fonne.hatlx 

he prouided this mufique? . 

Old He is very bulic about it , but brother, I can tell you 

ftrange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 

Leo. Arc they good? , 

Old As the cuents ftampes them but they haue a good co- 
uer : thev (hew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
Wilkin" in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much ouer-heard by a man of mine : the prince difcouercd to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it tins night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , lie meant to take the prefent time by the top, and m- 
flantly breake with you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good (harp fellow, I wil fend for him, and queluon 

him your felfe. . r . f 

Leo. No, no, we wil hold if as a dream© tn it appeare it lelr: 

but I will acquaint my daughter withall, that Are may bee t. 
better prepared for an anfwer,if peraduenturc this be true: go 
you and tel hir of it: coofins, you know whatyouhaueto doe, 
0 1 rr 't you mercie friend, go you with me and I wil vfe your 
shill:"ood cofin haue a care this bufic time. exeunt. 

° Enter fir lohn the baflard,and Conrade hit companion. 

Con. What the goodycere my lord, why arc you thus out of 

meafure fad? , , 

lohn There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds, ther- 

fore the fadnelTe is without limit. 

Con, You Ihouldhearereafon. 

John And when I haue heard it , what blcuing brings tt? 
Con If not a prefent remedy ,at lead a patient fufferance. 
lohn I wonder that thou (being as thou faift, thou art, borne 

vnder Saturne ) coeft about to apply a morall medicine, to a 

B 7 mor- 
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mortifying mifchiefc:I cannot hide what I am:I muflbefad 
when i-haue caufe : and fmile at no mans iefts,eate when 1 haue 
ftomack,and waif for no mans leifure: fleep when lam drow- 
fie, and tend on no mans bu fined e, laugh vv hen I am mery,and 
claw no man in his humor. 

Con. Yea but you mud not make the full fhew of this till • 
you may do it without controllment , you haue of late ftoode 
out againd your brother 3 andhehath tone you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoflible you fhould take true root, but by 
the faire weather that you make yourfelfit is needful that you 
fram e the feafon for your owne harued. 

John I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a rofe in his 
grace, and it better fits my bioud to be dildain’d. of all, then to 
fafhion a cartage to rob louefrom anyjin this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a flatering honed man)it mud not be denied butl 
am i plain dealing villaine,! am truded with a muflehand en- 
fraunchifdewith aclogge, therfore I haue decreed, not to ling 
in mv cagerif I had my mouth I would bite: if 1 had my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: in the mean time, let me be that I am, 
and fccke not to altei me. 

Con, Can you make no vie ofvour difeontent? 

John 1 mat-call vfeofit, for I vfe it only. 

Who comes herei'what newes Borachio? 

Enter 13 orach to. 

For. I came yonder from a great fupper , the prince your 
brother is royally entertain'd by Leonato , and I can giuc you 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

Iohn Wil it ferue for any model to build mifehiefe on?what 
is he for a foole that betrothes himfelfe to vnquietneflfc? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand, 

John W ho, the mod exquifite Claudio? 

For. Euen he. 

John A proper fquicr,and who, and who,which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leonato. 

John A very forward d March- chicke, how came you to 
this? 

For. 
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n mr f nmes me the prince and Claudio, hand in 

"/'fXonftrc nee :1 whiptoie behind tlicatras.and there 
b ” a j that the prince Ihoukl wooe Hero for 

^^^cLn'tll!er, gi ,,ehcr to Count.©*- 

\bn Comc^omedet vs thither, this may proue food to my 

, r l.ofnre that vonf dart- vp hath all the glory of my ouei - 
thrownfi can erode fiip any way, I bldle my felf e eucry way, 
you are both fure.and wil affid me. 

(onr To the death mv Lord. 

Iohn Let vs to the great fupper , their, cheere is the greater 
that I am fubdued, would the cookc svere a my mind, fiiaU w e 
go proue whats to be done? . - ■ 

Bor. Week wait vpon your lordlhip. 

Enter Leonato Jobs brother JoU wife. Hero his daughter jmd 
Beatrice his neece>stnd a \tinfman. 

■ Leonato Was not counte Iohn here at fupper? 
brother I faw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can fee 
him but I am heart-burn d an hower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy difpofition. 

Beatrice He were an excellent man that were made wit m 
the mid-way between him and Benedick, the one is too like an 
image and faics nothing.and the other too like my ladies eldclt 

lonne, euermore tailing. . „ 

Leonato Thenhalfe fignior Benedickes tongue in Counte 
Iohns mouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy m Signior 
Benedickes f^ce» 

'Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vnckle , and 
money inough in his purfe, fuch a man would winne any wo- 
man in the world if a could get her good will* 

Lponato By my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a hui- 
band, if thou be fo ftirewd of thy tongue. 
brother Infaith fhecs too curd. 

Beatrice Too curd is more then curd ? I fhatlleuen 
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Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a curft cow 
(hort homes, but to a cow too cur ft ,he fends none. 

Leonato So, by being too curft, God ’will fend you no 

homes. ^ 

Beatrice Iuft,if he fend me no husband,for the which blef. 
fing,I am at him vpon my knees euery morning and cuening: 
Lord, I could not endure a husband with a beard on his face, I 
had rather lie in the woollen! > 

Leonato You may light on a husband that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What ftiould 1 do with him, drelle him in my ap- 
►arell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
ocard,is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is lelTc 
then a man:and he that is more then a vouth,isnotfor me, and 
he that is lefte then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
euen take fixpcnce in earneftof the B error d, andleadchis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then ,go you into hell. 

'Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diuell mccte 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and fay, get 
you to heauen Beatrice, get you to heauen, heercs no place For 
you maids, fo deliuer 1 vp my apes and away to faint Peter.for 
the hcauens, he fhewes me where the Batchellcrs lit, and there 
liue we as lnery as the day is long. 

brother Well neece, I truft you will be rulde by your fa* 

Beatrice Y es faith, it is my cofens duetie to make curfie and 
fay, father, as it pleale you: but yet for all that cofinjet him be a 
handlome fellow, or clle make an other curfie, and fay, father , 
asitpleafeme. 

Leonato W ell neece, I hope to Ice you one day fitted with a 
husband, 

Beatrice Not til God make men of fome other mettal then 
earth, would it not grieuc a,woman to be ouer-mafterd with 
a peece ofvaliant duft?tomake an account of her life to a clod 
ofwaiward marie? no vnckle,ile none: Adams fonnes are my 
brethren , and trucly I holde ita finne to match in my kin- 
red. ; • 5 ■ - - 

. Leonato 




/fohdteyouinthat kind, you knowyouran 
vlamce The fault will be in the mufique « 
nvooed in good time : if the prince be too 
Sere ism«fure in cuery thing, and to d» 
fwer for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, ar 

^ Scotch ijgge, a meafure, and a anquepace 

w and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and ful as 
vveddin 0, manerly modeft (as a meafurc)fu o 
chentrv? and then 
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Bene. I loue you the better, the hearers may cry Amen. 
t_Marg. God match me with a good daunccr. 

Bdtb. Amen. 

tMarg. And God keepe him out of my fight when the 
dauncc is done : anfwer Clarke. 

Balth. Nolnore words, the Clarke is anlwered. 

VrfulA 1 know you well enough, you are figriior Antno- 

nio. 

Antbo. At a word I am not. 

VrfuU I knowe you by the wagling or your head. 

Antbo. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 
jfrfula You couldc ncuer doc him fo ill well, vnlede you 
were the very man : hcercs his drie hand vp and downe , you 
are he,youarehe. 

Antbo. At a word Jam not. 

VrfuU Come, come ; do you thinkel do not know you by 
your excellent wit’ean vertue hide it fclfe?go to, mumme,you 
arc he, graces will appecrc.and therein end. 

Beat'. Will you not tell me who toldeyou 1 q£* 

Bened. No, you (hall pardon me. 

•Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are! 

•Betted. Not now. , , _ , . ... 

Beat. T hat I was difdainefull, and that I hadmygoodwit 
out of the hundred mery talesiwel, this was figmor Benedick 

that faid fo. 

Bened. W hats he? 

•Beat. I am fure you know him well enough. 

Bewd. Not l,bcleeue me. 

Beat. Did he neuer make you laugh? 

Bened. I pray you whatis.he? . , . 

Beat. Why he is the princes ieafter,avery dul fool, only his 
gift is, in deuifing impoffible flaunders , none but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is not inhis wit, but m 
his will ante, forhe both pleafes men and angers them.and then 
they laugh at him, and beate him : I am fore he is in the r leete, 
I would he*had boorded me. ' 

• Bene. When I know the Gentleman, ile tell him what you 
fay. 
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Beat Do,do,heele but break a companion or two on me, 
w hfchpcradue-ture,(not mai kt,or not laught at)ftnkes him m- 
toinelancholv.and then thcres a partnge wing fmed , foi the 
foile will cate no fupper that night : wee mud follow the lea- 
ders. ... 

gZ N^tevtariany.11, Iwfflleaue .hem attl* 

’“SS'saremvbr is porous on Hero,, nd ha* wiA- 

drawneherfuthev to break e with him about it : the Udio to- 
I.,,, her and but one vifor remaines. , ... 

Borachio Andthatis C laudio , I knowe him by his beai • 



mg. 
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°oh» . Are not you fignior Benedicke. 

Clan. You Unoto me well, I am he. . 

John Senior, vou are very neere my brotherin his toue.l.e 
is enamour d on Hero, I pray you diffwadehim from her, fire 
is : ;io equaU for his bath, you may doe the parte 01 an hon.fl 

man in it. . 

Claudio How know you he loues her. 

John theard him fwcare his affeftion. 

Borac.' So did 1 too, and he fwore hee would marry bei to 

C ome let vs to the banquet. _ exeunt : manet 
Claud. Thusanfwer I in nameofi jenedic.ee, 

Eut heare thefe ill newes with the cares of C laudio: 
Tiscevtainefojthe Prince wooes for himfede, 

Fnendfhip is conflant in all other things, 

Saue in the office and affaires ot loue . 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 

Let euerv eie negotiate for it felie. 

And trud no A jent : for Beauty is a witch, 

A gain (1 whofe charmes, faith melteth into blood: 

T bis is an accident of hourely proofe, \ JC .? 

Which I miftrufted not : fatewel thetcforeHcro. Enter bene- 

Benedicke Count Claudio. 

Claudio Yea. the fame. _ 

Q Bette. 







e5W uch adoe 

Sene. Come,will you go with me? 

"C/audio Whither? 

Sene. Euen to the next wil!ow,about your owne bufines, 
county : what fafhion will you weare the garland of ? about 
vour neckc, like an Vfuters chaine?or vnder yourarme, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you muft wcare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Claudio I wifti him ioy of her. 

Bencd. Why thats fpoken like an honeft Drouier , fo they 
fell bullockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

Cl audio I pray you Ieaue me. 

Sencdicke Ho now you ft r ike like the blindraan , twas the 
boy that Role your monte, and youle beate the poft. 

CLmdio If it will not be, ile Ieaue you. exit 

Senediike Alas poore hurt foule,now will hee crcepe into 
fedges: but that my Ladie Beatrice fliould know me, and not 
know race: the princes foolelhah, it maybe 1 goe vnder that 
title, becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am ante to doe mv felfe 
wrong: T am not fo reputed, it is the bafef though bitter)difpo. 
fition ofBcatrice, that puts the world into herperfon, andfo 
giucs me out': well,ile be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the Print e Jlero^Lc^nalo John nndPyorxcbio , 
md Comrade. 

'Pedro Now fignior .whcresthe Counte, did you fee him? 
Benedick? Troth my lord , I haueplayed the part of Ladie 
Fame, I found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I toldc him, and I thinke I tolde him true, that your grace 
had got thegoodwil of this yoong Lady, and I otired him my 
company to a willow tree, either to make hima garland, as be- 
ing rorfaken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthie to bee 
winpt. 

Pedro To be whipt,wbats his fault? 

Benedicke The fiatte tranfgre/Iion ofa Schoole-bov , who 
being ouer-ioyed with findinga birds ncft,fhewes it his com- 
panion, and he fteales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tranlgre/Eon?the tranfgref- 

lion. 
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fl °Si£ Yet it had notbeens amiffe theroddehad beene 
Je & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
JSfeand die rodde he might haue beftowed on you, who 

/.. t take it) haue ftolne his birds neft. 

’ Pedro I wil but teach them to fing, and reftore them to the 

^Senedkke. If their f.nginganfwer your faying, by my faith 

^Xi^Theb'die Beatrice hath a quarrell to you, the Gen- 
tleman that daunft with her, told her lhee is much wrongd by 

Verted. O dice mifufde me paft the indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but with one greene leafe on it, would haue anfvvcrcci 
hcr*mv very vifor beganne to a flume life, and fcold with hew 
(he toldc me, not thinking I had beene myfe!fe,thnt I was the 
Princes iefter, that l was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ieft vpon ieft, with fuch impoffible conueiance vpon i me, that 
I ftoode like a man at a cnarke , with a whole army mooting 
atrne: (he fp cakes. povnvards, and euery word ftabbes.: it her 
breath were as terribie as her terminations, there were no liu- 
incr neere her, (hee would infeft to the north ftarre: I wouldc 
not marry her, though fhee were indo wed withal that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcfh fhe would haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
firetoo : come,talkenotofher,you fhall find her the interna 
Atein good apparell, I would to God (bme fchodei woulde 
coniure her, for certainely, while fhe is heere, a man may hue 
as quiet in hell, as in a (anftuarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
>crfe,becaufe they would goe thither , (o indeede all difcjuie<.j 
iorrour,and perturbation followes her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

€ "Pedro Looke heere fhe comes. . 

Benedict# Will your grace command me any feruice to the 
worldes end: I will go on the flighted arrand now to the An- 
typodes that you can deuife to fend mec on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurthefl: inch of Aha : bring you 
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tSMuei a doe 

the length of Prefter Iohns foot:fetch you a hairc off the great 
Chams beard : doe you any cmballage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy, you haue 
no imployment for me ? 

Pedro None, but to defire your good company. 

Benedicke O God fir, heercs a dilh I loue not, I cannot in- 
dure my Ladie T ongue. exit. 

Pedro Come Lady, come, you haue loft the heart offigni- 
or Benedicke. 

Beatrice Indeed my Lord, he lent it me awhile, and I gauc 
him vfe for it, a double heart for his fingie one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your grace 
may well fay I haue loft it. 

Tedro You haue put him downe Lady,you haue put him 
downe. 

Beatrice So T would not he Ihould do me, my Lord, left I 
fhould prooue the mother offooles : I haue brought Countc 
Claudio, whom you fent me to feeke. 

Pedro Why how now Counte, wherefore are you fad* 
Claudio Not fad my Lord. 

Pedro How then? ficke? 

Claudio Neither, mv Lord* 

Beatrice The Counte is neither fad, nor ficke, nor merry, 
nor well : but ciuill Counte, ciuil as an orange, and fomething 
of that iealous complexion. 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think your blazon to be true, though 
ilc be fworne,ifhe be fioTis conceits falfc: heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thy name, and fairc Hero is won,! haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
marriage, and God giuethee ioy. 

Leovato Counte take ofme my dnughter,and with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
roentoit. 

Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio Silence is the perfeflreft H erault of ioy, T were but 
little happy if I could fay, how much? Lady, as you are mine, 
I am yours, I giueaway my felfeforyou, and doate vpon the 
exchange. Bear. 
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Beat. Speake co6n,or{if>'ou cannot) (lop his mouth with a 
ufoatid let not him fpeake neither. 

cptdro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. 

L “ Yea my lot d I thankc it, poore foole it keepes on th e 
windy fide of Care, my coofin tells him in his earc that he is in 

her heart , r 

rim. And fo fiie doth coonn. 

Beat Good Lord foraliance : thus goes euerv one to the 
world but I,and I am fun-burnt, I may (it in a cornet and cne, 

heio-hho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice,! vtill get vou one. 

Beat I would rather haue one of your fathers getting: hath 
vouroracc ne’re a brother like you? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maide coulde come by them. 

Pnnce Will vou haue me?!ady. 

Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ino’-daies , your grace is too coftly to weare euerv day : but I 
beteech your grace pardon me, I was born to fpeake all ninth, 

and no matter. , a 

Prince Your filence moft offends me and to be merry, heir 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 

Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
'was a ftarre daunft , and vnder that was 1 borne, cofins God 
giueyouiov. 

Leonato Neece , will you 1 ook£ to thofe things I tolde you 
of? f 1 

Beat I trie you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 

exit Beatrice . 

Prince By my troth a pleafantfpirited lady* 

Leon. Theres little of the melancholy element in her my 
lord, (he is neuer fad, but when fhe fleeps,& not euer fad then: 
for 1 haue heard my daughter fay v fhe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappines.and wakt her felfe with laughing* 

Bedro She cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato G by no meanest emockesal her wooers out of 
fiitc, ; 

C 2 Prince 
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<£\£u’ch adoe 

rprince She were an excellent wife for Benedick. > 
IZato O Lord, my lorddf they were but a weeke married, 

thev would talke themfelues madde. 

Countie Claudio , when tncane you to goe to 

Cl ’?fc! To morow my lord, Time goes oncrutcheMil Loue 

'“'toil. No i til tnonday, my dcare forme, which is hence a 
iuft feuennight,and a time too brick too, to haue al things an- 

fo S"come,youll.ake .he headatfo long a breathing 
but I warrant thee Claud, o,.he time (Kali not -o dully by vs, I 

™i' in themterim.vndertake one of Hercules labors, wlnchls, 

tobmreSieniorBeriedickandtheladjr Beatncetotoamouu- 
tarne oFafeon.rh onc with d, other, I would fame hauerta 
matcb , and 1 doubt not but to faiMon ,t,,f you three will but 
ariniftef (itch afliftance as I fti^lgiue you direction, 

Uottm My lord,! am for you,though it co (l me ten nights 

watchings. 

Claud. And I mv Lord. ? 

lo anvnmdeft officelmy lord.to help my cofin 

gntSgot^^Sh U and I will 
Snter John and Bcrackto. 

Uhn It is To, the Countc Claudia (hall marry the daughter 
ofLeonato. _ - . 

Bara. Y ea my lord, but I can erode it. ^ 
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r 0 L„ Anv ban e, any cro(Te,any impediment, will be med- 
r, mble to me, I am ficke in difpleafure to him, and whatfoeuer 
comes athwart his affeftiori , ranges euenly with mine , how 

ranft thou erode this marriage? 

Bor. Not honeftlv my lord, but fo couertlv,that no dilho- 

nefty lh<ill appeare in me. • 

John Shew me briefely how. 

Bor I thinke 1 told your lordlhip a veere fincc, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to 

Hero. 

John I remember. r . . , 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafonablc mftant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies chamber window. 

John What life is in that to be the death of this manage? 

Bor. The poifonofthat lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother , {pare not to (ell him , that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio, whofc 
edimation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated lcale, 
fuchaoneas Hero 

John Whatproofe Oiall I make of that? 

Bor. Proofe enough, to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
to vndoe Hero , and kill Leonato , looke you for any other 
iflue? 

Tabu Onelv to difpight them I will endeuour any tiling. 

Bor. Go then, find me a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Countc Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 

loues me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio 
(a? in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen d with 
the femblance of a maid, that you haue difeouer'd thus: they wil 
fcarcely beleeue this without trial!: offer them mftances which 
Oiall heare no lefle likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window, heave me call Margaret Hero,heare Mavg.terme me 
Claudio, St bring them to fee this the very night beforethe in- 
tended wedding, for in the mean time, I wil fo faihion the mat- 
ter,that H ero dial be abfcnt and there dial appecre fuch feem- 
ing tiuth of Heroes difloyaltie, that iealoufie ihal be calcl adu- 



>] 



: H | 






ranee 




130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 



220 







^Muchadoe 



<Ls 

ranee. and al the preparation ouerthrowne. 

John Grow this to what aduerfe ifine it can I will pu it in 
praftife : be cunning in the working this,and thy fee is a thou, 

f J n 4 d r! C Ee you condant in the accufetion , and my cunning j 

fliall not fhame me. .. . „ * 

l 0 hft 1 will prcfently go learne their day of damage, exit 

Enter Henedicke alone. 

Bene. Boy. . 

'gem. In my chamber window hesabooke, bung it hither j 

to mein the orchard. 

SLiSSSfeSSi wo»u i«. *« i>““ inJ h “' - ' 

o-gine . i do much wonder, that one man feeing how much an 
SthS man u a foole,when he dedicates h.s behautours to loue, 
wd after he hath laughtat fuch (hallow follies in others becom 
Ac of fd^owne fcorne, by fallingui loue, and futha 

man is Claudio, I haue knowne when there was no mufique 
with him but the drummeand the fife, and now M he rather 

We the taber and the pipe : 1 haue knowne when he would 

haue wallet ten mile afoot, to fee a §ood armour, andnow wil 
he lie ten nights awake earning the Vafhion o fa new u •> • 
w^voontTo fpeake plame.and to the purpofe(hkean honeft 
man and afouldier)and now is he turnd ortography ,his woicl 
are a very fantafticali banquet , iuftfo manyftrange d (h s . 

may lie fo conuerted and fee with thefe eics? 1 cannot teU, I 
ihinlce not: I wil not be fworne but loue may tiansfoime 
m ovftel but ile take mv oath on it, till he haue made andoy- 
fter of me, he ihall neder make me fuch a foole: o*e .woimn 
faire, yet I am well , an other is wife, yet l am well • £0# 
vertuous,yct 1 am vvehbut till all graces be in 
womTi lhal not com in my grace: rich (he Ural bet Uu ^ . 
wife, or ile none, virtuous, or ueneuer cheapen ha. * > J 

neucr looke on hcr^ild,or come not ncare me, . 

for an angel!, of good difcourfe.an excellent muutian,a 
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, « {hall be of what colour it pleafe God.hahuhe prince and 
1 niieur Loue, l wil hide me in the arbor. 

Bwnfi t nte r prince,Leo»ato, Claudio, mfickg. 

Prince Come IbaU we heare this mufique? . 

aid yea my good lord: how ftd the euenmgis, 

Claud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 

Weele fit the kid-foxc with a penny worth. 

Enter Halthafer with rnnfakc* 

Prince Come Balthafer, weele hcare that fong agauic. 
faith. O good my lord.taxe not fo bad a voice. 

To (launder rriuficke any more then once,. 

tprince It is the witneile ftill of excellence, 

To put a ftrangc face on his ownc perfection, 

I prav thee fins.and let me woqe no more. 

t gahh . Bccaufe you tat ke of wooing l will ling, 

Since many a Wooer doth commence his fute> 

To her he thmkes not worthy, yet he woo? 5, 

Yet will he fweare he loues* 

Prince Nay prav thee come, 

Or if thou wife hold longer argument, 

Do it in notes. 

'EM. Note this before my notes, 

Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 

‘Prince Why thefe arevery crotchets that he fpcakes. 

Note notes forfooth and riothin^ # . . 

Tittiei Now diuine aire, now is his foulerauifht, is it not 
ftrange that Ihcepes guts Ihould hale foules out oi mens bo- 
dies? well a home for my mony when alls done. 

The Son?. 

Sigh no moreladiesjfigh no more, 
en were dcceiuers cuer, 

One foote in fca,and one on (horc, 

T o one thing conftant neucr, 

Then figh not (o,but let them go. 

And be vou blith and bonnie, 

D Con. 
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c5W uch adoe 

Conuerting all your foundes of woe. 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe. 

Of dumps fo dull and heauy. 

The fraud of men was euer fo. 

Since fummer firft wasleauy, 

Then figli not fo,&c, 

‘Trince By my troth a good fong, 

Balth . Andanillfingcrmylord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft vvel enough for a foift, 

Ben , And he had bin a dog that foould haue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad Voice 
bode no mifeheefe, 1 had as liue haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Yea mary, dooft thou hearc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs fomecxcellent mufiejuerfor to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window’. 

Balth. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit Balthafar. 

Trince Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mee of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in loue 
with figniorBenedicke? 

Cla. O I,flalke on,fblk on, the foule fits.I did neuer think 
that lady would haue loued any man. 

Leo. No nor I neither,but moftwonderful.that foe foould 
fo doteon figmorBencdicke,whomc foe hath in all outward 
behauiers feemd cucr to abhorre. 

Bene. I fl po/Iible: fits the wind in that corner?. . 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to tbinkeof 
it, but that foe louts him with an inraged affe&ion,it is pa ft the 
infinite ofthought. 

Prince May be foe doth but counterfeit, 

Claud. Faith like enough. 

Leon. O Godkounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
pnffioD, came fo neare foe life of pafiion as foe difeouers it. 

Prince 
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epr'rta Why what effetts ofpaffion foewes foe? 

Cland. Baitethehookcwcl, this fifo will bite. 

Leon. What effeffs my Lord?foe wil fit you, 'you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Cland. She did indeede. 

T>r,nce How, how I pray youlvou amaze me, I would haue 
thought her fpirite had beene inuincible againft all aflaults of 

would haue fvvornitbad,my lord,efpecially againft 

I foould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes ittknauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 

UC /W. He hath tan eth’tnfc&ion, bold itvp, 
prime Hath foee made her affe&ic.n knowne to Bcnc- 

d'tcke? 

Leonato No, and fweares focc neuer will, tliats her tor- 

^Claudio Tis true indeed, fo your daughter fates: foall I, fines 
fiie,that haue lb oft cncountred him with fcorac, write to him 

that I loue him? .... 

Leo. This laics foe now when foe is beginning to write to 
him, for focei be vp twenty times a night, arid there will Hie fit 
in her fmocke.til foe haue writ a focete of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. 

Qtm. Now you talk ofa Hi eet of paper,! remember a pretv 
left your daughter told of vs, 

Leonato O when (Tie had writ it,and was reading it ouer,foc 
found Bcnedicke and Beatrice betweene the foeetc, 

Claudio That, 

Leon. O foe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf, that foe foould be fo imvnodeft to write. to one that 
Ihc knew would flout her, I mealurehim,faies foc,by my own 
fpirit, for I foould flout him, if he writ to me, yea thogh L loue 
him I foould, 

Qau. Then downe vpon her knees foe falls, weepes, fobs, 
beatesher heart, teares her hair e,praycs,curfes, O fvveet Bene- 
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zSWucb adoe 

dicke,God glue me patience,' 

Leomto She doth indeed, my daughter faies fo, and the ex. 
tafie hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is fome. 
time afeard fhee will doe a defperate out-rage to her felfe, itisj 
very true. 

Prince It were good that Benedicke knew of it by fomeo- 
ther.ifihewill notdifcouerit, r 

('laudio T o what endihe would make but a fport of it, and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince And he fhould,it were an almesto hang him fhees 
an excellent fweetelady, and(out of all fufpition,) (lie isvertu- 
ous. 

- Claudio And fhe is exceeding wife. 

‘Prince In euerv thing but in louing Benedicke. 

Leonato O mv Lord, wifedomeand blood combatingin 
fo tender a body, wehaue ten proofes to one, that hloud hath 
the v.etoiy, 1 am fory for her, as I haue iufteaufe, beeingher 
yndc, nd hergardian. 

T-tnre 1 would d ice had bellowed this dotage on mee . I 
would haue daft all other refpefts,and made her halfe rr.y felf: 
I pray you tell Benedicke of it,and heare what a will &y. 
Leomto Were it good thinke you? 

Claudio H ero thinkes furely flj e will die, for file faycs fhee- 
will die, if he loue her not, and fhee will die ere fhee make her 
lone knowne,and Hie will die if he wooe her, rather than fhee 
will bate one breath of her accuftomed crofnefle. 

‘Prmce She doth well, if ihee fhoulde make tender of her 
loue,tis very pofhble hcele fcorne it, for the man(as vou know 
all) hath acontemptble fpirite. 

Claudio He is a very proper man. 

‘Prince He hath indeede a good outward happines. 

Claudio Before God, and in my mind, very wife. 

Prince Hee dooih indeede fhew fume fparkes that are like 
wit. 

Claudio And I take him to be valiant. 

Prince As Hcftor, 1 afTiire you, and in the mannag’mgof 
quarrels you may fay he is wife , for either hee auoydes them 
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oreat difcrction,or vndertakes them with a mod chridi- 

^Leona^ifhe do feare God, a mud neccflarily keep P ca <*> 
if kebreake the peace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel with 

^^^dfo willhee doe, for the man doth feare God, 
l Cnnier itfeemes not in him, byfome large leftes hee will 
J2e : well I am fory for your niece, fhall we go feeke Bene- 

^^‘NwTr^KmyLord, let her wear e itohtwdth 

S °Sf Nay thats impoflible , fhee may wcare her heart 



0X> lp"Hce Well, wc will heare further ofit by your daughter, 
let if code the while, I loue Benedicke wel, and I could l wifh 

hewould mode ftlv examine himfelfe, to fee how much he - 

vnworthv fo s;ootl a lady. . , 

leonato Mv lord, will you walked dinner is fcady. 

Claudio If he do not doate on her vppon this, IwiUneuer 

^ScrErtthere be the fame nette fpread for her and that 
mull your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : the fpotte 
will be, when ley hdde one an opinion of an o. hers dote e 
and no fuch matter , thats the feene that I woulde fee , w he 
wil be meerely a dumbe fliew : let vs fend her to call him m to 

^ Benedicke This can be no tricke, the conference was fadly 
borne, theyhaue the trueth of this from Hero, t ty ,° 
pittiethe Lady :itfeemes her affeftions haue their full bent, 
loue me’whv it mud be requited: 1 heare how I am cenfurde, 

they fav I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her : they fay too, that flic will rather die than giue 
anie figne of affeftion : I did neuer thinke to marry, 1 mult 
notfeeme prowd, happy are they that heare their detractions, 
and can put them to men ding - they fay the Lady is hire, tisa 
trueth, I can heare them witnefle : and vertuous, tis io, 1 can- 
not reproouc it, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it 
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no addition to her wit, nor n o great argument of her follie,fo r 
I will be horribly inloue with her, I may chauncc haue fome 
oddequirkes and remnants of wittc broken on roe, becaufej 
haue railed fo long again ft marriage : but doth not the app c , 
rite alter? a man loues the mcatc in his youth, that he cannot in* 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences, and thefc paper 
bullets ofthe brain awe a roan from the carrecrc ofhis humor?, 
No,thc world muft be peopled . When 1 faide I wouldc die a, 
batchcllerj did not think 1 fhould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day,lhee$ a fane lady, I doe fpiefotnc 
markesofloueinher. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beatr. Aganft my will 1 am fent to bid you come in to din- 
ner. 

Bene. Fairc Beatrice,! thanke you for your paines. 

'Beat, I tooke no more paines for thofc thankes , then you 
take paines to thanke roe,ifit had bin painful I wouidnot haue 
come. 

Bene. You take plea Pure then in the menage. 

Beat, Y ea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniucs 
point, and choakc a daw withalhyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
fare you well, exit. 

Bene, Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinner: thercs a double meaning in that: I took no more paines 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay, any pains that I take for you is as eafy as thanksrif I do 
not take pitty of her I am a villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew, I will go get her pifture, exit. 

Enter Hero and two Gentlewomen^JMarqarct.and Vrflej , 
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to the parlour, 

There (halt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

Propofmg with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifperher care and tell her I and Viflev, 

Walkein the orchard, and our whole difeourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou ouer- heardft vs. 

And bid her ftealeinto the pleached bowere 
Where hony-fucklcs l ipened by tire funne, 

Forbid 



about Soothing. 



Forbid the funne to entersfike fauourites, 
v ]a de proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 

Againft that power that bred it, there will ftie hide her, 
Toliftenour propofe,this is thy office, 

Beare thee well in it,andleaue vs alone. 

(jtfare. He make her come I warrant you prefcntly. 

Hero ‘Now Vrfula,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 

Our talke muft onely be ot Benedicice, 

When I do name him let it be thy part. 

To praife him more than euer man did merits. 

My talke to thee muft be how Bencdicke, 

Is fickein louc with Bcatricc:of this matter. 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made. 

That onely wounds by hearc-fay:now begin, 

Forlooke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofeby the ground, to hearc our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Vrfula The pleafantft angling is to fee the fifh 
Cut with her golden ores the" filuer ftreame, 

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baitc: 

So angle- we for Beatrice, who euen now. 

Is couched in the wood- bine couerturc, 

Feareyou not my part ofthe dialogue. 

Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofe nothing. 
Ofthe falfe fwcetcbaite that we lay for it: 

No truly Vrfula, ftie is too difdainfull, 

1 know her fpirits are as coy and wild. 

As haggerds ofthe rocke. 

Vrfitla But are you fure. 

That Benedtckc loues Beatrice lb intirety? 

Hero Sofaies the prince, and my new trothed Lord* 

Vrfula And did they bid you tel her of it,madame? 

Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
EutTperfwaded them,if they lou’de Benedicke, 

To vvifh him wraftle with affection. 

And neuer to kt Beatrice know ©fit. 

Vtftd* 
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f'rfith Why did you fo.dooth not the gentlcmaa 
Dcfcrue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As cuer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? 

Hero O God ofloue'.l know he doth dcfcrue, 

As much as may bcyeclded to a man: 
Butnatureneuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowder ft uffc then that of Beatrice. . 

Difdaine and Scorne ride fparklingin her eics, 
Mifprifingwhat they looke on and her wit 
Valewes it felfe fo highly, that to her 
All matter els Hemes weake:fhe cannot louc. 

Nor take no ffiape norproie£t of affection, 

She is fo felfe indeared, 

Vrfttla Surelthinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good. 

She knew his loue left iheele make fport at it. 

Hero Why vou fpeake truth, I ncuer yet law man, 
How wife, how* noble, yong.how rarely featured. 

But (he would fpel him backward: tf fairefaccd. 

She would fweare the gentleman (hould be her lifter: 

If blacke, whv Nature drawingof an antique, 

Made a foule 'blot: iftall, a launce ill headed: 

If low, an agot very vildly cut: 

Iffpcakine;. why a vane blowne with all winds: 

If blent, why ablocke moued with none: 

So turnes (he euery man. the wrong fide out, 

And neuer giucs to 1 ruth and V ertue, that 
Which fimplenefte and mcrite purchafeth, 

Vrful* Surc,fure,fuch carping is not commendable. 
Hero No notto befo odde,and from all falhions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 

But who dare tell her foAf I ftiou'd fpeake, 

She would mocke me into ayre.O (he would laugh me 
Out of my feife.preft e me to death with wit, 

Therefore let Benedtckc like couerd fire, > 

C onfttm e away in ft ghes.,wafte inwardly: 

]twereabetterdeath,thendiewUhmockes, 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

f/ r fnla Yet tel her ofit,heare what (he wi> (ay. 

Hero No rather I will go to Benedtckc, 

And counfaile him to fight againft his pafiton, 

And truly ile deuife fome honeft (launders. 

To ftatne my, cofin with, one doth not know, 

How much an ill word may impoifon liking, 
y r fuU O do not do your conn fuch a wrong, 

She cannotbc fo much without true iudgement, 

Hauin^fo Cvv if t and excellent a wit. 

As (heTs prifde to haueas to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Bcncdicke. 

Hero He is the ortely man of Italy, 

Akaies excepted my deare Claudio - 

VrfuU I pray you be not angry with mcjinadamc. 

Speaking my faVcy:fignior Benedicke, 

For (hapc,for bearing argument and valour. 

Goes formoft in report through .Italy# 

Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 
j VrfuU His excellence did eaine it, ere he had it: 

When are vou married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come go in, 

Ile Ihew thee (ome attyres,and haue thy counfaile. 

Which is the bed to furnifh me to morrow. 

Vrfula Shees limed I warrant you. 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue fb,then louing goes by haps. 

Some Cupid kills with arrowesibmc with traps. 

Heat, What fire is in mine cares?can this be true? 

Stand I condemn d for pride and fcorne fo much? 
Contempt/arewefand maiden pride, adew. 

No glory hues behind the backc of fuch. 

And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee, 

T aming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 

~ Jf thou dolt louCjtnv kindnefTe llaall incite thee 
To bind our loues vp in a holy band* 

For others fay thou doft deferue,and I 
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Bcleeue it better then reportingly. 

gnter c Prtnce 1 fc laudio {Benedick*, and Leonato. 

‘Trir.ce I doc but day til your manage be confummate, and 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. He bring you thither nay lord, lfyoule vouchfafc 
me 

Prince Nav that would be as great a foyle in the new glofle 
of your marriage , as to fhew a child his new coate and forbid 
him to weare it,I wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
>anv , for from the crowne of his head, to the foie of his foot, 
,ie is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow'- firing, 
and the little hang- man dare not flioot at him, he hath a heart 
*as found asabell, and his tongue is the clapper, forwhathis 
heart thinkes,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. .Gallants,! am not as 1 hauc bin. 

Leo. So fay 1 ,me thinkes you are fodder. 

£ lau. 1 hope he be in loue . 

Prince Hang him truant, iheres notrue drop ofbloud in 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be fodde,hc wantes mo- 
ney. 

Bene. T haue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Clan. You muff bang it firft,and draw itafterwards. 
Prince What?figh for the tooth-ach. 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Wei, eueiyo ne cannot mafter a griefe , but he that 
has it. 

i Cla.u. Yet fay T,hc is in loue. 

Prince Theteisnoappeeranccoffancicinhim, vnlefTeit 
be a fancy that he hath to (1 range difguifos , as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a Frcnch-man to morrow, or in the fhape oftwo 
countries at once , as a Germaine from the wafte downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
leffe he hauc a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appeare he 
is. 
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rtau Ifhebe notin loue withfomewoman, there is no be- 

leeuing old fignes, a brufhes his hat a mornings, what fhou.d 

^Prince Hath anv man feene him at the Barbers? 

Clan. No, but the barbers man hath bin feene vvith him, 
an a the olde ornament of his cheeke hath already ftufft tennis 

^Leon. Indeed he fookes yonger than he did, by thelofTeof 

Sprite Nay a rubs himfelfe with emit, canyoufmellhim 

° U ( 7 M»rf. a Thats as much as to fav , the fwcete youthe s in 

Bene. The greateft note of it is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when washewoontto warn his race. 

Prince Yea or to paint himfelfe? for the which 1 hearc what 

^Nay but bis iefting fpirit, which is now crept into a 

lute-flrins.and now gouernd by flops. 

Prince Indeed that tells a heauy tale for him:conclude,con- 
dude.heisin loue. 

Claud. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince That would Iknow too, I warrant one thatknows 

hl S. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 

( °Bcmce She fhall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-akc , old iigmor, 
walkc afide with me, I hauc fludied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fpeake to you,which thefe hobby-horfesmuft not hcare. 
Brince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 
Claud.. Tis euen fo. Hero and Margaret hau e by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares w no 
bite one another when they nieete. 

Enter Iohn the Hajlard. 

Baflard My lord andbrother } Godfaucyou. 

Trwce Good den brother. n . 
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Bafiard If your Icifure feru'd,I would fpeake with you. 
Prince Inpriuate? 

Baftard Ifitplcafe you, yet Count Claudio may heare, for 
what I would fpeakc of,concernes*him. 

Prince Whats the matter? 

•Baft. Meanes your Lordfhip to be married to morrow? 
‘Prince Y ou know he does. 

East. I know not that, when he knowcs what I know. 

" Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you di (toner it. 

Bail. Y ou may think I lone you not,let that appearc here- 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will manileft, for 
my brother( l thinke,he holdes you well, and in dearenefle of 
heart) hath holpe to effett your enfuing maiiage.-furely fute ill 
fpent, and labor ill bellowed. 

Prince W hy whats the matter? 

‘Baft. I came hither to tel you, and circumfhnres (hortned, 
(for lire has bin too long a talking of) the lady is dilloyall. 
(ftlau. Who Hero? 

Bajhir , Euen fhe,Leonatoes Hero, your Hero,euery mans 
Hero. 

(ftLiu. Difloyall. ? 

"Baft. T he word is too good to paint out her wickednellc, I 
could fay (he were worfe, thinke you of a worfe title, and I wil 
fit her to it: wonder not till further warrant : go but with me 
to night vou (hall fee her chamber window entred, euen the 
night before her wedding day, ifyou loue her, then to morovfr 
wed her: Put it would better fitte your honour to change your 
mind. / 

Claud. May this be (b? 

* Prince I wil not thinke it. 

#.;/?. If you dare not trufi that you fee , confcfTe not that 
you knowe : if you will follow mce,I will ihew you enough , 
and when you haue fecne more,and heard more,proceede ac- 
cordingly. 

Claudio If I fi e anie thing to night, why T fhould not mar- 
ry herto morrow in the congregation, where I fhculd wed, 
there will I fharae her. 

Prince 



' about Soothing. 

prince And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her,I wil loyne 

slKttdfpaSgc ha no finher. till you arc my wit- 
ne (Tes,beareitcoldely but till midnight, and let theiffue (hew 

“ Prince O day vntowardly turned ! 

Claud. O mifehiefe ftrangely thwarting! 

Baftard O plague right well preuented 1 fo will you fay, 
when you haue feene thefequele. 

tnterDonberyandhis compartnermtk the Watch. 

<I)of. Are you good men and true? , Jrff f| 

Verges Yea, or elfe it were pitty but they (hould fuffer fai- 

uation body and foule. . jr . . c 

Doe. Nay, that were a pumfhmcnt too good for 'them , it 
they (hould haue any allegeance in them, being chofen for the 
Princes watch. . -r, ^ 

VeY ges Well, giue them their charge , neighbour Dog- 

lt %oebery Firft , who thinke you the mod defartleffe man 

tobeConftable? c , 

Watch I Hugh Ote-cakefir,or George Sea-cole,ror they 

can write and reade. . ^ JL LL1 a 

<Doqbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole, God hath blelt 
you with a good name: to be a welfauoured mantis the gift ot 
Fortune , but to write and reade, comes by nature. 

Watch 2 Poth which maiffter Conftable. 

<Dodery You haue: Ikncvvitwouldbcypurantweriwel, 
for your fauour fir, why giue God thanks, and make no boa ft 
of it, and for your writing and reading , let that appeere when 
there is no neede of fuch vanity , vou are thought heere to be 
themoft fenfieffe and fit man for the Conftable of the watch: 
therefore beare you the lanthornc : this is y r our charge > You 
fhall comprehend all vagrorn men , you are to bidde any man 
ftand, in the Princes name. 

Watch 2 How if a will not ftand? 

T)oobery Why then take no note ofhim, butlethimgoe* 
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and prcfentlv’call the reft of the watch together , andthanke 

o 0 d you arc ridde of a knaue. .... . . 

Verges If he wil not (land when he is bidden, he is none of 

the Princes fubieds. . ,. . , . , 

Vonbery True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
Princes fnbic&s : you fhall alfo make no noife in the ftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talke,is moll tollerable,and 

nottobeindured. 

Watch We will rather Heepe than talke,we know what be- 

longs to a watch. . 

boobery Why you fpeake like art antient and moll quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee how fieepmgffiould offend: one- 
iy haue a care that vour billes bee not ftolne : well, you are to 
cal at al the alehoufes,and bid thofe that are drunke get them to 
bed. 

Watch How ifthey will not? 

Dovbery Why then let them alone til they are fober,it they 
make you not then the better anfwcr,you may fay ,they are not 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well fir. , 

Doabery If you mccte a thiefe , you may fulpcft him, by 
vertueVvour office, to be no true man : and for fuch kind of 
men, the leffe you meddle or make with them , why the mote 

isforvourhoneftv. , , ' . , , , , 

/ Watch If we know him to be a thiefe.ihal we iiot lay hands 

' Doo 'bery T ruelv by your office you may, but I thinke they 
that touch pitch will be defilde : themoft peaceable way for 
voUjifyou doe take a thiefe, is, to let him (hew himfelfe what 
he is, and fteale outofvour companic. 

Verges You haue beene alwayes called a mercifullmanne, 

^ J)ag. Trucly I would not hang a dogge by my will, much 
more a man who hath anie honeftie in him. 

- Verges Ifyouheare a child crie in the night you mult call to 
the nui fe and bid her ftil it. 

Watch How if the nurfe be afleepe and will not heare vs,^ 



tjM Why then depart in peace,and let the child wake her 
& , for the ewe that will not heare her lamb when it 
baes.wiH neucr anfwer a calfe when he bleates. 

is'the^d of the charge : you conftable are to 
pjntthe princes owne perfon,ifyou meete the prince id the 

“C Navbirlldythat I thinke a cannot. 

n 0 t Fiue Ihillmgs to one ont with any man that knowes 
. aLcs he mav ifav him, mary not without the prince be 
S£l,fbr indeed the watch ought to offend no man, andit is 
an offence to flay a man againft his will. 

Verges Birlady I thinke ttbefo. 

TtJ. Ha ah ha , wel mailers good night, and there be any 
ir of weight chaunces, calvpme keepeyourlellowes 
tounfades, and your owne, and good night , comencigi- 

Watch Well mailers, we heare our charge , letysgoelitte 
here vppon the church bench till twoo, and then all to 

k L One word more.honeft neighbors, I pray you watch 
aboutfignior Leonatoes doore,for the wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coyle to night,adiew,be vigilant I b*» 
feechyou. exeunt, 

EntcrScrachto and Lonraae » 

'Bor. WhatConrade? 

Watch Peace, flir not 
Bor. Conrade I lay. 

Con, H ere man,I am at thy elbow* 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there vvou d a 

Cabbe follow. , - , 

Con, I Will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 

with thy tale. . 

Bor. Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufe, for it 
driffellsraine, and 1 will, like a true drunckard, vtterallto 
thee. 






Watch Some trealbn mailers, yet {land dofe. 
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Bor. Therefore know,I haue earned of Dun Iohn a thou. 

U ]sit poffiblethat any villanie Ihould he fo deare? 

'Bon T hou ihouldft rather aske if it were poffible any vil. 
lanie Ihuldbc fo riclrifor when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones tnav make what price they will. 

('on. 1 wonder at it. , , T , 

Bor. Thatlh'ewes thou art vneonfirmd, thou knoweft 

that the falhion of a dub!et,or a hat, or a eloake, is nothing to a 
matt. 

Con. Yes itisapparell. 

Bor. 1 meane the falhion. 

Con. Yes the falhion is the fafhion. 

Bor. Tufh.l mav as well fav the foole s the foole, hut feed: 

thou not whata deformed theefe this falhion is. 

Watch 1 know that deformed, a has bin a vile theefe, this 
vij.ycere.a goes vp and downe like a gentle man : 1 remember 

his name. . , , 

Bor. Didft thou not heave lome body. 

Con. No ,tw r as the vane on the houle. 

Sor.Seell thou not(I fav) what a deformed thiefe this fathi. 
on is, how giddily a turnes about all the Hot-blouds, between 
fourcteene and flue and thirtie , fometimes faflnoningthem 
like Pharaoes fouldiours in the rechie painting, fometime like 
trod Bels priefts in the old church window, fometime like the 
iliauen Hercules in the fmircht worm-eaten tapeftry , where 
hiseod-peecefeemes asmaffieashis club. 

apparrell then the man . but art not thou thv felfe gid > 
the falhion too, that thou haft flatted out ofthy tale into telling 

m ^ h Notllv neither, but know that I haue to night wooed 
Margaret theLady Heroes gentle-woman by thename 
Hero, fheleanes meoutather nuftns chamber wt^°*> 
me a thoufand times good mghttl tell this tale vi . , ^ 

fir ft tel thee how the prince Claudio and my mater £ 
and placed, and poflcffcd,by my matter Don Iohn,faw at 
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ofFin the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. Andthoughtthey Margaret was Hero? 

•Bar Two ofthem did.thc prince and Claudio, but the dt- 
ue l my matter knew flie was Margaret.and partly by his oths. 
which firftpoffcft them , partly by the darkc night which .old 
deceiue them, but chicfely.by my villany, which did conhrmc 
any Hander that Don Iohn had made, away went Claudio en- 
ra^de fwore he would meet her as he was apomted next raor- 
n in<r at the Temple, and there, before the whole congregation 
{hame her, with what he faw o re night, and fend her home a* 

eaine without a husband. 

b Watch I We charge you in the princes name Itand. 

Watch 2 Call vppe the right maifter Conftable, wee bauc 
here recouerd the rood dangerous peece of lechery, that cucr 

wasknownein the common wealth. 

Watch I And one Deformed is one of them,! know him,a 
wearesalocke. 

Conr Matters, matters. _ , T 

Watch 2 Youle be made bring deformed forth I warrant 

^Conr Matters, neuer fpeake.we charge you, let vs obey you 

to go with vs. . . . . . 

%r. We are like to proue a goodly commoditie, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens bilks. 

Conr. A commodity in queftion I warrant you, come week 

obey you. _ exeuT2t ' 

Enter Hero, and cJMfargaret,nnd Vrfula. 

Hero Good Vrfula wake my cofin Beatrice, and defire her 
to rife, 

Vrfula Iwillady. 

Hero Andbidhercomehither, 

Vrfula Well. 

c JMarg. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile wcarc this. 

Afarg. By my troth's not lb good, and I warrant your cofin 
will fay fo. 

Hero My cofin’s a foole, and thou art another , ile wearc 

F none 




diichadoe 

n Mar 1 like t he new tire within excelently,if the hairc were a 
thought browner: and your gow n’s a molt rare fafhion yfaith, 
Ifaw i iheDutcheffeof'Miilainesgowne that they praifefo. 

Hero O that cxceedcs they fay. 

Jylarg. By my troth's but a night- gown it refpeft of your j, 
cloth a gold and cuts , and lac d with filuer, fet with pearles, 
dovvne lice lies, fide flceues,and skirts, round vnderbornewhh 
a blew jfli tinfell, but for a fine quemt graceful and excelent fa- 
fhion, yours is woi th ten on t. 

Hero God giue me ioy to wcarc it, for my heart is exceed* 
ing heauy. 

■<JMarg. Twill be heauier foonc by the weight of a 
naan. 

Hero Fie vpon thce,art not afliamed? 

Marg. Ofwhat ladyroffpeaking honourably ?is not marri- 
age honourable in a beggar? is not vour Lord honourable 
without manage? I thinkeyou would hauc me fay ,fauingyour 
reuercnce a husband : & bad thinking do not wreft true /pea- 
king, ilc offend no body, is there any barm in the heauier, fora 
husband? none ] thinke , and it be the right husband, and the 
right wifc.otherwifc tis lightand not hcauv ,aske my lady £ci- 
tricc els, here flic comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero Good morrow coze. 

Beat. Good morrow fweete Hero. 

Hero Why how now? do you fpeake in the fickc tune? 

Teat. ] am outofall other tune,inc tbinlces. 

Mar Clap’s into Light a loue,(that goes without a burden,) 
do you fing it, and ile claunce it. 

Teat. Ye Light aloue with your heels, then if your liusband 
hauc (Tables enoughyoule fee he fhall lacke no Games. 

Mar: O illegitimate conffmflion i 1 fcornc that with my 
hee'es. 

Beat. Tis almofl: fiue a cloeke cofin, tis time you were rea- 
dy,by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

Mar. F or a haukc,a horfeapr a liuxbandl 

Beat* 
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•Beat. For the letter that begins them al, FI. 

Mar. Wei, and you be not turndc Turkc,. thcrcs no mote 
ruling by the ftarre. 

Beat. What meanes the foole trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend cucry one their hearts dc- 

^'kero Thefe gloues the Counte fent me, they are an cxccl- 

kn ^ff U I am ftuft cofin, I cannot fmell. 

Mar. A maidc and lluft l theres goodly catching of 
<0 2?^. O God help me, God help me, how long haue you 

profeftapprehenfion? 

r Mar. Euer finceyouleft it , doth not my wit become me 
rflrdy? 

Teat. It is not feene enough, you fiiould weare it in your 

cap, by my troth I am ficke, . 

tJMar'. Get you fomc of this diftill'd cardmu ber.edtlhu, 

and lay it to vour heart, it is the onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero Thdrethou pvickft her with a thifiel. 

Beat.BenedittM, why beneddlusi you hauc fome moral in this 

iettedittm. „ 

CUfar. MoralUno by mv troth I haue no morall meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thifiel, you may thinke perchaunce that I 
tbinkyouare in loue,naybirlaay I amnotfuchafqole to think 
what l lilLnor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed I can 
notthink, if I would thinke my heart out of thinking, that you 
areinloue, or that you will be in loue, or that you can be ill 
loue:yet Benedicke was fuch another anchnow is he become a 
man,hefwore he would neuer marry, and yet now in di r pignt 
ofhis heart he cates his rncate without grudging, ana how you 
may be conucrted I know not, but me thmkcsyou looke with 

your eies as other women do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue kcepcs? 

CTfor?; Not a falfc gallop. Enter Vrfulct- 

Vrfuia Madame withdraw, the prince, the Countpigrnor 

Eencdicke, Donlohn, and aH*he gallants of the town e are 
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come to fetch you to ehurch. 

Hero H elp to drefle me good coze, good Meg, good Vr. 

’ Enter Leonato, and the (‘cnfidle/.rd the Headborough. 
Leonato What would you withme,honcft neighbour? 
Cottft.Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome confidence with 
you, that dccernesyou nearcly. 

Leonato Bricfe I pray you» for you fee it is a bufie time with 

me. 

Conft. Dog. Mary this it is fir. 

Head. Yes in truth it is fir. 

Leonato W hat is it my good friends? 

(^on. Do. Goodman Verges fir fpeaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his wittes are not fo blunt , as God helpc I 
would defire they were, but infaith honeft,as the skin between 
hisbrowes. 

Head. Yes I thank God, I am ashonett as any man liuing, 
that is an old man, and no honefter then I. 

Con ft. Dog. Comparifonsare odorous, palabras, neighbour 
Verges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Conft. Dog. 1 1 pleafes your worfhip to (ay fo , but we are the 
poore Dukes officers, but truly for mine owne part, if I were as 
tedious as a King 1 could find in my heart to beftow it all of 
your worfhip. 

Leonato A1 thy tedioufheffe on me, ah? 

Conft. Deg. Y ea,and’t twere a thoufand pound more than tis, 
for Iheareasgood exclamation on your worfhippe asofany 
man in the citie, and though I be but a poore man#! am glad to 
heare’it. 

Head. And fb afn T. 

Leomto I would faine know what you haue to (ay. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting yourwor* 
(hips prefence , ha tan* a couple of as arrant knaues as any m 
Medina. 

(ftonff. Dog. A good old man fir, he will be talking as they 
fay, when (he age is in, the wit is out, God help vs, it is a world 
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to f ee : well faid yfaith neighbour Verges, well, God's a good 
man and two men ride of a horfe.one mult ride bebmd,an ho- 
ned foule yfaith fir, by my troth he is, as euer broke bread, but 
God is to be worlhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 

^Leonato Indeed neighbour he comes too (hort of you. 

Conft. Do, G^fts that" God giues. 

Leonato I muftleaueyou. 

fonfLDw* One word fits our watch nr hauemdeede com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee woulde haue them 
this morning examined before your worflup. 

Leonato Take their examination your felfe,and bring it me, 
lam now in great bade, as it may appearc vnto you. 

Conft able It (hall be fuffigancc. (*** 

Leonato Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 

Mejfenger My lord, they ftay for you,to giue your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. He wait vpon them, I am ready. 

Dogb. Go good partner, goe getyou to Francis Sea-cole,, 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the Gaoie : we are 
now to examination thefc men. 

Verges And we muft do it wifely. 

Dooberj We will fparc for no wiue I warrant you : hecres 
that (hall driue fome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downc our excommunication, and meet me 
« die Iaile. 

Enter Prince, 'Bayard, Leonato, Frter, £ kudto,Eens- 
dteke, Hero, and B eatrice. 

Leonato Come Frier Francis, be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you lhall recount their particular duc- 
ties afterwards. 

Fran. Y ou come hither, my lord.to marry this lady. 

Claudio No. 

Leo To bee married to her : Frier,you come to marry her.. 

Trier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte. 

Hero Ido. 

Trier If either of you know any inward impe climent why 

F 3 you 
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^Much adoe 

you f’-ould not be cor.toy ncd, I charge you on your foulest* 

Vturit. TI ' 

C'mdio Know you any, Hero* 

Hero None my lord. 
frier Know you any ,Counte? 

Leonato I dare make his anfwer, None. 

Clau. O what men dare do! what men may do ! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

'Bene. Howe no we! interactions ? why then, tome be ot 

bv Frier, father by yourleaue, 

Will you with free and vn con drained foule 

Giue me this maide your daughter? 

Leonata Asfreely fonneasGoddidgiuehcrmee. 

Ckudio And what haue I to giue you backe whofe woorth 
May counterpoife this rich and pretious gift? 

Prtncn Nothing, vnlefTc you render her againe. 

Claudio Sweete Prince, you learrie me noble thankrulnes? 
There Lconato, take her backe againe, 

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 

Shee’s but the figne and femblance of her honor; 

Behold how like a maide the blufhes heerc! 

O what authorise and fhew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe vMithall! 

Comes not that blood, as modeft euidence, 

To witncfle fi inplc Vertue? would you not tvveare 
All you that fee her, that the were a maide, 

By thefe exterior (Tiewes? But fhe is none: 

She knowes the heatc of a luxurious bed: 

Her bliiflr is guiltiricfTc.not modefhe. 

Leona to What do you menne.my lord? 

Claudio No Wo be married, 

K ot to knit my foule to an approou ed wanton. 

Leonato Deere my lorcfifyou in your owne proofe, 

H auc vanquifht the re.fi fiance of her youth, 

An cl made defeat; ofhervirginitie. 

Claudio Iknovv whaty&uwouldfay : if X liauc kuo\vn e her, 
' JLOU 
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y ott will fay, fire did imbrace me as a husband, 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Lconato, 

I ncuer tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his fitter, fliewed 
Ealhfull finceritie,a»d comelie loue. 
tiero And feerode I euer otherwife to you/ 

Claudio Out on theefeeming,I wil write againtt it, 

You feemeto me as Diane in her Orbe, 

As chaflc as is the budde ere it be blownc: 

But vou are more intern perate in your blood. 

Than Venus, orthofepampredanitnalls. 

That rage in fauage fenfualitie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that lie doth fpeake fo wide? 
Leonato Sweete prince,why fpeake notyou? 

‘ Prince What fhould I fpeake? 

I (land difhonourd that haue gone about, 

T o lincke my dearc friend to a common (laic. 

Leonato Are thefe things fpoken,or do I but dreame? 
Baflard Sir, they are fpoken,and thefe things are true, 
Bened, Thislookes not likeanuptiaU, 

Hero Truc.OGod! 

Claud, Leonato, ftand I here? 

Js this the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Is tliis face Heroes-are our eies our owne? 

Leonato A H this is fb,but what of this my Lord/ 

CUud, Let me but moue one quettion to your daughter. 
And by that fatherly and kindly power. 

That you haue in her, bid ber anfwer truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child. 

Hero O God defend me how am I befet. 

What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 

Claud, To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero Is it not H ero,who can blotthat name 
With any iuft rcproch? 

Claud, Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

What man was he talkt with you yefternight, 

Out atyour window betwixt tw due and one i 
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Now if vou arc a maidc.anfwer to this. 

Hero I talkt with no man at that howermy lord, 

‘Prince Why then are you no maiden. Leonato, 

I am forv you rouft hearc:vpoo mine honor, 

My felfe, mv brothcr.and this grieued Counte 
D id fee her'heare her, at that howre lalt night, 

Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window. 

Who hath indeede mod like a liberall vilLine, 

Confeft the vile encounters they haue had 

Athoufandtimcsinfecrct. 

Iohn Fie,fie,they arenotto beaamed my lord, 

Not to be fpokc of, 

T here is not chaftitie enough in language, 

Without offence to vttcr themsthus pretty lady, 

I am Tory' for thy much mifgouememcnt. 

Claud. O Hero! what a Hero hadffithoubm, 

If halfc thy outward graces had bin placed. 

About thy thoughts and counfailes ofthy heart. 

But fare thee well, moll foule,moft faire, farewell 
Thou pure impictic, and impious puritic, 

For thee lie locke vp all the gates of Louc, 

And on my eie-liddes fliall Conic£ture hang. 

To turnc all bcautie into thoughts of harme, 

And neuerfhall it more be gracious. 

Leonato Hath no mans dagger here a point for me. 
Beatrice Wlw how now cofm.wherforc finke you down. 
35 'afiard Conic let vs go:thcfe things come thus to light, 
Smother herfpirits vp. 

Benedick e How doth the Lady? 

Beatrice Dead I thinke.hclpvnclc. 

Hero, why Hero, vncle, fignior Bcncdkkc,rner # 

Leonato O Fateltake not away thy heauy hand, 

Death is the faired couer for her fhamc 
. Thatmaybewifhtfor* 

Beatrice How now cofm Hero i 
JFrierlhwc comfort lady, 

Leonato Doft thou looke vp? ^ 
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about Soothing. 

frier Yea, wherefore ffiould fhe not? 

Leo „ato Wherfore? why doth not eueiy caithlv tiling, 

C, V frame vpou her?could foe here deny 
The (lory that is printed in her blond; 

Do not hue Hero, do not ope thine eies: 

] or did I thinke thou wouldfl not quickly die,^ 

Thought I thy fpirites were (Longer than thy (names. 

My fcle would on the rereward of reprochcs 
Strike at thv life. Grieued I I had but one? 

Chid 1 for that at frugall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by thee: why had I one? 

Why euer waft thou louely in my eies? 

W J h"y had I not with charitable hand, 

Tooke vp a beggars iffuc at my gates, 

Who finirched thus, and mired with infamy, 

] mi J ht haue (aid, no part of it is mine, 

This Thame deriues it felfe from vnknownc loynes, 

But mine and mine 1 loued,and mine I praifde, 

And mine that 1 was prow d on mine fo much. 

That I mv felfe, was to my felfe not mine: 

Valewing of her, why foe,0 iheisfalne, 

Into a pit of incke, that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to wafo her cleane againc, 

And fait too little, which may feafon giue 
T o her foule tainted (lefo. 

B en. Sir, fir, be patient, for my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, I know not what to fay. 

Beat, O on my foule inv cofin is belied. 

Bene, Lady , were you her bedfellow laftnight? 

Beat. No truly, not although vntill la ft night, 

1 haue this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confmnd,confirmd,0 that is ftronger made. 

Which was before bard vp with ribs ofyron, 

Would the two princes lie,and Claudio lie, 

Who loued her fo.that fpcaking of Iiei fouleneffe, 

Walht itwith teareslhencc from her, let her die. 

Frier Hearc me a little,for 1 haue only binfijentfolong^sSr 
ciuen way vnto this courfc of fortune, by no tin {rdf thelady,! 
haue markt, G A 
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cJyW uch aa'oe 

A thoufand blufhing apparitions, 

To fhrt into her face, a thousand innocent Humes, 

In angelwhitcneflc beate away tho/e blufhes. 

And in her eie there hath appeard a fire, 

T o burne the errors that thefe princes hold 
Again/! her maiden truth: call me a foole, 

Trufl not mv reading, nor my obferuations. 

Which with experimental fcale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke: trull not my age, 

JM V rcuercnce, calling, nor diuinitie, 

] f this fwectc ladie lie not guiltlefle here, 

Vnder fome biting errour, 

Leonato Frier, it cannot be. 

Thou feeft that al the grace that fire hath left, 
is, that lhc will not adde to her damnation, 

A finne of periury.lhc not denies it: 

"Why feekfi thou then to coucr with excufc. 

That which appeares in proper nakednelfe? 

Frier Lady, what man is hevouarcaccufdcof? 

Hero They know that do accufe me, I know none, 

3f 1 know more of any man aliuc 

Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant. 

Let all my finnes lacke mercie.O my father, 

Prouc you that any man with me conuerft, 

A t houres vnmeetc,or that I veffei night 
Maintairid the change of words with any creature* 
Rcfufe me, hr.teme, torture me to death. 

Frier There is fome flrange mifprifion in theprinces. 

Bene. Two ofthem liauc the very bent of honour, 
Andiftheirwifcdomes bcmiflcdin this. 

The prafbfe of it hues in Iohn the Ballard, 

Whole fpirites tovle in frame of villanics. 

Leoruito 1 know not, if they fpcake but truth of her, 
Thefe hands Hull tearehcr , iftbey wronghcr honour, 
The prowdeft of them (hal wel heare of it. 

Time hath not yet fo dried this bloud of mine, 

Nor age fo cate vp my inucutiou. 
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about Nothing, 

,T or Fortune made fuch h.iuockc of my mcanes, 

Nor my bad life reft mefo much cff friends, 
gut they fhall find awakte in fuch a kind. 

Both flrength oflimbe,and policy of mind, 

Ability in meanes,and choife offriends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 

frier Pawfe awhile, 

Andletmy counfcll fwav you in this cafe, 

Vour daughter here the pruicell'c (left for dead,) 

Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 

And publish it, that Iheis dead indeede, 

Maintainc a mourning o Mentation, 

And on your families old monument, 

Hang mourneful epitaphes,and do all rites. 

That appertaine vnto a burial!. > ( 

Icon. What fhall become ofthis?what will this do? 
Frier Mary this well caried, fhall on her bchalte,, 
Change flaundcr to remorfe,that is fome good. 

But not for that dreatne I on this ftrangc courfe, 

But on this trauailelookc for greater birth: 

She dvmg.ns it mull be fb maintaind, 

V: pon the itiftant that fhe was accufde, 

Shalbe lamented, pittied, and cxcufde 
Of euery hearer: for it fo falls out, 

That what we haue,we prize not to the worth. 

Whiles we enioy it, but being lackt and loll. 

Why then we rackc the valew, then vve find 
The vertue that pofTcflion would not fhew vs 
Whiles it was ours,fo will it fare with Claudio: 

When hee /hall hea> e fhe died vpon his words, 

Th Idxaof her life /hail fweetly creepe. 

Into his fludy of imagination, 

And euery louely Organ of her life. 

Shall come apparclld in more precious habite, 

More moouing delicate, and full of life, 

Into the eie and profpeft of his fbule 
1 hen when (he buck indcechthen /hall he mourne , 
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If eucr lone had intercft mhisliucr. 

And will) he had not fo accufcdhcr: 

No, though he thought his accufation true: 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefle 
Will faffiion the euent in better (h ape, 

Then I can lay it downe in likelihood. 

But if all ayme but this be leuclld falfe. 

The fuppofition of the ladies death. 

Will quench the wonder of herinfamie. 

And if it fort not wel, you may conceale her. 

As befl: befits her wounded reputation. 

In fome redufiue and religious life. 

Out of all eics, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Be ne. Signior Lconato,lct the Frier aduife you. 

And though you know mv inwardneffe and louc 
Is very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 

Yet, by mine honor, l will deale in this, 

Asfecretlv and iufllvas your foulc 
Should with your body. 

Leon, being that 1 flow in griefe, 

Thefmatlefl twine may leadc me. 

Trier Tis wel eonfented, prefently away. 

For to ftrangc fores, ftrangely they ftraine the cure. 

Come lady. 'die to hue, this wedding day. 

Perhaps is but prolong d.haue patience and endure, exit. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, haue you wept al this while ? 

Be.tt .. Y ea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. 1 will not dcfii e that. 

Beat. Y ou hauc no rcafon,I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely 1 dobeleeuevourfaire cofinis wronged. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferueofmethat 
would right herf 

Bene. Is there any way to fhew fuch fi iendiliip? 

Y>eat. A very cuen way, but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

'Beat. 1 1 is a mans office, but not yours, 

}W I doc loue nothing in the worlde fo well asyots, 
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,S 1W As ftrange as the thing I knowe not, it were as poffi- 
J l for meto fav,l loued nothing fo wel as you, but beleue me 
not andyetllie not, 1 confefle nothing, nor I deny nothing I 

am p°^°Bymy fword Beatrice, thouloueft me. 

•Beat. Do not fweare and cate it. 

Beneii. I will fweare by it that you louc me, and 1 wil ma«e 
him cate it that (ayes I loue not you. 

Beat. Will you not eate your word. 

Benect. With no fawce that can be deuifed to it, 1 protdt } 

loue thee. ^ _ . 

B eat. Why then God forgiuc me. 

BW. VVhat offence fwcete Beatrice? 

Beat You haue (laved me in a happy hom e , I was about 



to proteft 1 loued you. 

Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 

*Beat. I louc you with fo much of my heart, that none 3$ left 

t0 Swwi Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 



Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bened. Ha, not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it, farew elk 

Bened. Tarry fwcete Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am herc,there is no loue in you, 
nay I pray you let roe go. 

"Bened. Beatrice. 

Beat . 1 n faith I will go* 

Bened. VVeelc be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare cafier be friends with mee, than fight with’ 
mine enemv. 

J Ee»ed. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is a not approoued in the height a villame, that hath 
flaundered, feorned, difhonored my kinfwoman? OthntI 
were a man! what, beareher in hand, vntill they come tcJabe 
handes ; and then with publike accufaticia vneouerd flaunaei; 

vnmitti^ated rancour ? O God that I were a manilwoulde 
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cate his heart in the market place. 

Betted. H care me Beatrice. 

Bent , T a! ke with a man out at a window, a proper faying. 
Be, ml Nay but Beatrice. 

'Beat. Sweetc Hero, (lie is wrongd,(he is (Hundred, fhee is 
vndone. 

Betted. Beat? 

Beat. Princes arid Counties', furely a princely teftimonie,a 
goodly Counte, Counte Comfeft.a fvveete Gallant furely, O 
that 1 were a man for his fake', or that I had any friend woulde 
be a man for rav fake 1 But manhoode is melted into curfies, 
valour into complement, and men arc only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only 
tels a lie, and fwcaresit : I cannot be a man with wi(liing,ther- 
fore I will die a woman with grieuing. 

Bened. Tarry good Beatrice, by this hand I louc thee. 
Beatrice Vfe it for my loue fomc other way than fwearing 

Betted. Thinke vou in your foule the Count Claudio hath 
wrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Y ea, as Cure as I haue a though .>or a foule. 

Betted. Enough, l am eugagde, I will challenge him, I will 
kiflc your hand,and fo 1 leaue you : bv this hand, Claudio (hal 
render me a dec re account: as you heare of mc,fo think of me: 
croc comforte your coofin, I muft fay fhc is dead, and fo fare* 
well. 

£n ter the CorflablesfBorarhio,andthe Towne clearkf 
» inocmteu , 

Keeper Is our whole diflembly appeard? 

Cowley O a ftoole and a cufhion (or the Sexton. 

Sexton Which be the malcfattors? 

Andrew M ary that am 1 ,and my partner. 

Cowley. Nay thats certainc,wc liaue the exhibition to exa. 
•mine. 

’ Sextan But which arc the offenders? that arc to be cxanii- 
. necljiet them come before maifter conftable. # 

■ X^/^ Yea mary, let them come before mee, whatisvour 
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name.friend?^^^ 

]Ce Prav write downe Borachio. ours fi rra. 

Con. I am a gentleman fir,and my name is Conrade. 

Ke. ‘ Write downe maifter gentleman Conrade : raaifters, 

dovouferueGod? 

Both Yea fir we hope. 

Kern. Write downe, that they hope they lerucGod : and 
write God firft,for God defend but God Ibouldc goe before 
fuch villaines:maifters,it isprooued ahead is that you arc little 
better than falfc knaues , and it will go neere to be thought fo 
(hortly, how anfwer you for your felucs? 

Con. Mary fir we fay, we are none. 

Kemp A marueltous witty fellowe I afturc you , but I will 
goabout with hirmcome you hither firra, a word in your eare 
f ir T fav to you, it is thought you are falfc knaues. 

Bor. Sir, I fav to you, we arc none. 

Kemp V Vel,fta*nd afide, fore God they are both in a talc: 
haue you writ downe,that they are none? 

Sexton Maftcr conftablc, "you go not the way to examine, 
you muft call foorth the watch that are their accufers. 

Kemp Yea mary , thats the efteft way, let the watch come 
forth : matters, I charge you in the Princes name accufe thefe 
men. 

Watch i This rnanfaid fir, that don Iohn the Princes bro- 
ther was a villaine. 

Kemp Write downe, prince Iohn a villaine : why this is Hat 
periut ie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Borachio Maifter Conftablc. 

Kemp Pray thee fellowe peace, I doe not like thy looke I 
promifethec. 

Sexton VVhat heard you him fay clfc? 

Wenh 7 Mary that he had rcceiued a thoufand duckatsof 
don Iohn, for accufing the Ladie Hero wrongfully. 

Kemp Flat burglnrie as cucr was commuted. 

Confl. Yea by made that it is. 

S ext on What clfe fellow? U( ' -*} , 

WV ' TiTateh 
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iSMuch adoe 

Watch I And that Counte Claudio did meant vppon his 
woi'deSj to difgracc Hero before the whole allembhe,and not 

inarrie her. * , n . 

Kemp O villainc! thou wilt be concertina into cueiialung 

redemption for this. . . 

Sexton V Vhit elfc? Watch This is all. 

Sexton A nd this is more matters then you can deny , prince 
John is this morning (icrctlic ftolnc awaie : Hero was in this 
manner accufde, in this veric manner refufdc , and vppon the 
«riefeofthis.fodainlie died : Maifter C.onttaoledetthctemcn 
be bound , and brought to Leonatocs, 1 will goc before and 
(hew him their examination. 

, Conflable Come.Ictthembe opiniond. 

f'ottley Let them be in the hands ofCoxcotmbc. . 

Kemp Gods my lifc,wheres the Sexton’let him write doipn 
the Princes officer Co>:combe:corae,bind them, thou naugh- 
ty varlct. 

Coidej Awav, you arc an afleyou arc an aile. 

Kemp Dooft tliou not fufpeft my place c'oott thou not 
fufpeft mv yeeresfO that he were here to write me downe an 
a flei butmaifters , remember that I am anaffe, thoughitbec 
not written downe,vet forget not that I am an aile : No thou 
viUaine, tliou art full ofpietie as foal be prou de vpon thee by 
good witnes, I am a wife fellow, and which is more, an officer, 
and which is more, a houfholder, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a peece ofHefli as anic is in Meffina , and one that knowes 
the Law, gee to, and a rich fellow enough, go to , and a fellow 
that hath had Ioffes, and on; that hath two gownes.and euery 
thing hanfome about him : bring him away: O that l.had bin 

writ downe an affel exit - 

Enter Leonato and hi. < brother. 

B rot her If you go on thus, you will kill your felfe, 

And tis not wifedome. thus to fccond griefe. 



Againtt: your felfe. 



Leonato I pray thee ccafe thy counfaile, 
WJiichfallesinto mine eaves as profitleffc, 
Aswterina fyue:giuc not trie counfaile. 



Not 



about $s£othmg* 

jsT or let no comforter delight mine care, 

Put fuch a one whole wrongs doefute with mine. 

Brin 0, me a father that fo lou d his child, 

W hole ioy of her is ouer-w helmd like mine, 

And bid him fpcake of patience, _ ^ 

Meafure his woe the length and bredth of mine, 

And let it anfwer euery ftraine for ftraine, 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefe for fuch. 

In euery lineament, branch, foape, and forme: 

Jf fuch a one will fmilc and ftroke his beard, 

And forrow,wagge,c«e hem, wlien he thould gronc. 

Patch "Tiefe with proucrbes,make misfortune dranke. 

With candle-vvafters: bring him yet to me. 

And 1 of him will gather patience: 

But there is no fuch man, for brothcr,men 
Can counfaifoand (peakc comfort to that griefe. 

Which they thcmfclues not feelc,but tatting it. 

Their counfaile turnes to paffion, which before, 

Would giuepreccpdail medcine to rage. 

Fetter ftrong madneff e in a filken thred, 

Charme ach with ayre.and agony with words. 

No, no, tis all mens office, to (peake patience 
T o tnofe that wring vnder the bade of for row 
But no mans vci me nor fufficiencie 
To be lb morall , when he foall endure 
T lie like himfelfe: therefore giuemeno counfaile, 

My griefes crie lqwde.it then aduei tifement. 

'Brother Therein do men from children nothing differ. 

Leonato I pray thee peace, l wil be fiefo and bbud, 
for there wasneueryet Philofopher, 

That could endure the tooth-ake patiently. 

How euer they hatie writ the ftile of gods, - 
And made a pufli at chance and {utterance. 

Brother Y et bend not all the harmc vpon your fel fe, » 
Makethofe that do offend youduffer too. 

Lcomto There thou fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo ; 

My foule doth tell me, Hero is belied, 

H And 



D } 






El 



[i i 



• ! 1 -I 



<£Kfuchadoe 

/ ndthat Hi all Claudio know, fo (hall the prince, 

And all of them that thus dishonour her. 

Enter Prince and ( / 'laudio. 

‘Brother Fere comes the Prince andChudio hndily. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

Claudio Good day to both ofyou. 

Leonato Heare you my Lords? 

‘Prince W e haue (omc hade Leonato. 

Leonato Some hade my lord! well, fare you well my lord, 
Are you fo hadyno w?wel,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs, good old man. 

‘Brother If he could right himfelfe with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. M ary thou dod wrong metbou didembler, thou: 
Nay, neuer la)' thy hand vpon thy fword, 

I feare thee not. 

Claudio Mary befhrew my hand, 

If it (hould giue your agefuch caufe of feare, 

Infaith my hand meant nothing to my fword. 

Leonato Tufh.tudi man,neuer fieere and ied at tne, 
Ifpeake not like a dotard, norafoole, 

As vyderpriuiledge ofage to bragge, 

What I haue done bcingvong or what would doe, 

Were I not old, know (olaudio to thy head, 

T hou had fo wrongd mine innocent child and me, 

T hat l am ford to lay my reuerence by, 

A nd with grey haires and bruife of many dales, 

Do challenge thee to triall ofa man, 

I fay thou had belied mine innocent child. 

Thy flanderhath gonethrough and through her heart. 

And fire lies buried with her ancedors: 

O in a toomb where neuer fcandal fiept, 

Saue this ofhers, framde by thy villanic. 

Claudio Mvvillany? 

ZtdofAto Thine Claudio, thine T fay. 

Trince You fay not right old mam. 

Zesrtat* 
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Leonato My Lord, my Lord, 
lie proouc it on his body if he dare, 
pifoighthis nice fence, and his aftiue pra&ifc, 

JIisMaie of youth, and bloomc of luihhood. 

Claudio A way, I will not haue to doe with you. 

Leonato Cand thou fo daffe me?thou had kild my child. 

If thou laid me, boy, thou (bait kill a man. 

Brother He fiial kill two ofvs,ar,d men indeed, 

But thats no matter, let him kill one fird: 

Win me and wcare me, let him anfwer me, 

Come follow me boy , come fir boy, come follow me 
Sir boy,ile whip you from your foyningfcnce, 

Nay, as I am a gentleman I, will. 

Leonato Brother. 

Brother * Content vour felf ,God knowcs.I loued ray neece, 
And llicis dead.flanderd to death by villaines, 

I hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed. 

As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue, 

Boves apes, braggarts Tackes,milke-fopJ. 

Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content, what manll know them, yea 
And what they weigh, euen to the vtmod fcruple, 

Scambling.out-facing,fa(hion-mongingboies, 

That lie, and cogge, and flout ,depraue, and (launder. 

Go antiquely, and fhew outward hidioufnedc, 

' And fpeake of halfe a dozen dang rous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durd, 

Andthbis all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

‘Brother Cometis no matter, 

Do not you meddle.let me deale in this. 

‘Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience. 
My heart is forv fbrvour daughters death: 

But on my honour fhe was chargdewith notliing 
But what was true, and very full of proofe. 

Leonato My Lord.my Lord- 

Prince 1 will not heare you. 

Hi Leonato 







tSXdmh adce 

Leo. No conic brother,away, Iw ilbe heard, exeunt amh % 

\ Tim * And ihal, or fomeofvs wii fmart for n. SnterBtn. 
Prince See fec,heere comes the man we w ent to feeke. 

(lapd. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Bened. Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcome fignior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
moft a fray. 

Claud. W r cc had likttohauehadourtwonofes fnapt off 
with two old men without teeth, 

'Prince Lconato and his brother what thinkft thou?had we 
fought 3 l doubt we ihould haue beene too yong for them. 

'Bened* In a falfe quarrcll there is no true valour, 1 came to 
fecke you both. 

Claud. We haue bccne vp and downe to feeke thee, for we 
are high proofe 'melancholic, and would fainc haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfc thy w it ? 

Bened. It is in my fcahberd, fhal I drawc it ? 

* Prince Doeft thou w r eare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Qatid. Neuer any did fo>lhough very many haue been bc- 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawees wee doe the minftrels, 
draw to-pleafure vs. 

Prince As I amanhoneft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry i 

(laud. What, courage man : what the ugh care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to k T ll care. 

Bened. Sir, I fiiall meete your wit inthecareere , and you 
charge it a gain ft me, I pray you chufe another fubief l 
((land. Nay then giue him another ftaffe,this Lift was broke 
erode. 

'Prince By this light, he chaunges more and more, I thiukc 
be be angry indeed. 

(laud. If he be, l ie knowes how to turne his girdle. 

Bened. Shall Ifpeake a word in yourcaie * 

((laud. God bleiTe me fiom a challenge. 

Btncd. You are a villaine, Iieaft not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what vou dare, and when you dare : dee 
mce Tight, orl will proteft your cowardife : you haue kilid a 

fwcete 
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fweeete Lady, and her death (hall fallheauieon you, let me 
hearc from you. 

Claud. Well I wil meet you, (b I may haue good chearc. 
frmce What,afeaft, afea(h ? . , , 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head 
& a capon the which if! doe not caruc mod curioufly,fay my 
kniffes naught, (ball I not find a woodcocketooJ 
Betted. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eafily. 

<Prme I le tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy Witte the other 
day:I faid thou had It a fine witte, true faid fiie,a fine little one: 
no faid I, a great wit : right fues the, a great grollc oneinay laid 
I a o-ood wit, iu ft fud ihe.it hurts no body: nay faid I, the gen- 
tleman is wife: certaine faid (he, a wife gentleman: nay faid I ,he 
hath the tongues: that I bcleeue fitid (hee, for he fworeathing 
to mee on munday night, which hee forfworc on tuefday mor- 
ning thcres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did Inee 
an kmre together tranf- foape thy particular vertues,yet at lair 
foe cocludcd with a figh.thou waft the properlt man in Ita,y. 
Claud. For the which ihee wept heat tily and faide foe ca- 

U< Prme Yea that foe did, but yet for all that , and if foe did 
nor bate him deadly, fhe would loue himdearely,theold mans 
daughter told vs all. 

fail All all, and moreoucr ,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden* 

• Prince But when ftiatl we fettlic {auage buues homes one 
the fenfible Benedicks bead? ~ 

Chff* Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 

married man. # 

Bened. Fare you wel,bov.you know my minde, I wil leaue 
you now to your urofTep-hkc humor ,you brea^e iefts as brag- 
gar ds do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lord,for your many courtifies 1 thanke you > mu ft difeonti- 
nue vour company, your brother the baftard is fled from Mef* 
fina: you haue among you, ktld a fweet and innocent ladyftor 
my Lord Lacke- beard, there hee and I (Lai meet, and ti 11 then 



peace be with him* 
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c5V/ ucb adoe 

Prince He is in earned. 

Qaudio ] n moft profound earned, and tic w arrant you,fof 
tire ioueof Beatrice. 

Prince And hath challengde thee. 

Claudio Mold fincerely. 

‘Prince What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in his 
dub!etandhofe,andleaues off his wit.' 

Snter Conftables, Co wade, and 'Borachio . 

Claudio Heisthena Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Doffortofuch amsn. 

'Prince But foft you, let me be, pluckevp my heart, and be 
fad, did he not fav ray brother was fled? 

Cottfl. Come you fi r, if iuftice Cannot tame voir , flic (hall 
ncre weigh rn ore reafons in her ballan.ee , nay , and you be a 
curling hypocrite once, you mult be lookt to. 

prince ‘ How now,two of my brothers men bound? Bora- 
chio one. 

(iaudio Hearken after their offence mv Lord. 

Prince Officers, what offence haue thefc men done? 

Confl. Mary hr, they haue committed falfe report, moreo- 
uerthevhnuefpoken vntruths, fecondarily they are handers, 
fixtandlaftlv, they hauebelyed a Lady, thirdly they haue vc- 
refied vniuff thinges, and to conclude, they are lying knaues. 

Prince, Fii ft ; askc thee what they haue done , thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence, h >:t and laftly why they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafoned, and in hisowncdiuifion, and by 
my troth theres one meaning wel futed. 

Prince Who haue you offended maifters, that you arc thus 
bound to your anfwcre? this learned Conftable is too cunning 
to be vnderftood, whats your offence ? 

r Bor. S weetc pri1icc,let me goe no farther to mine anfwcre: 
do you heare me, and let this Counte kill me : I haue dcceiucd 
euen your very eves: what your wifedoms could not difeouer, 
thefc ffiallowe fooles haue broght to light, who in the night o- 
uerheard me confeffing to this man, how Don ! ohn your bro- 
ther incenfed me to (launder the Lady Hero, howe you were 

brought 
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Crmiffit into the or chard, and law me court Margaret in He- 
s Garments, how you difgracde hir when yw ffiou d marry 
L.my villany they haue vpon record.which 1 had rather leale 
Lh mv deatli, then repeate ouer to my ffiameuhe lady is dead 
Ion mine and my mailers falfe accufation: and bncfely,l de- 
(It nothing but the reward of a villaine. 

Prince Runncs not this fpeech like yron through your 

k ('laud , I haue dronke poifon whiles he vtterd it, 
prince But did my brother fet thee on to this? 

Bor. Yca,and paid me richly for the praftife of it. 
c Princc He is compofde and framde of treacherie. 

And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

CUu. Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblance that Hou d itfirft, 

Confl. Come, bring away theplaintiffes, by this timeout 
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 
ilers, do not forget to fpecifiewhen time and place ffial feme, 

that I am an affe- . _ am 

Con. 2 Here, here comes matter Signior Leonato, and the 

Enter Leonato Joia brother, and the Sexton •» 

Leonato Which is the villaine'letmefeehiseics. 

That when I note another man like him, 
limy auoide hirmwhich of thefe is he? 

Bor. Ifyou would know your wronger ,looke on me. 
Leonato ‘ A rt thou the flaue that with thy breath haft killd 
Mine innocent child? 

Tor. Yea,euenIalone. 

Leo. No, not fo villaine,thou belieft thy felfe, 

Here ftand a paire of honourable men, 

A third is fled that had a hand in it: 

I thanke you Princes for nay daughters death. 

Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 

T was brauely done, ifyou bethinke you of it. 

Clan. I know not how to pray your pacience, 

Y « I rauft fpeakcjchoofe your rcuenge your felfe, 

Impofe 
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Inipofc me to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my linne,yet (imid 1 not, 

But in tin [taking. 

prince By my foule nor I, 

And yet to fatisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy waighl, 

Thathcele cnioynemeto, f 

Lecnxto 1 cannot bid bid my daughter liuc, 

That were impoflible, but I pray you both, 

Poflette the people in Medina here, 

How innocent (lie dicd.and if your loue 
Can labour aught in fad inuen ion, 

Hang her an ep itoph vpon her toomb. 

And fing it to her bones, ling it to night: 

T o morrow morning come you to my houfc, 

And (ince you could not be my fon in law, 

Be yet my nephew: mv brother hath a daughter, 

Almoftthe copie ofmy child thats dead. 

And llie alone is heyre to both ofvs, 

Giueher the light you fhould haue giu nher colin. 

And fo dies my reuenge. 

(laudio O noble fir! 

Your ouer kindnelle doth wring tearcs from me, 

I do embrace your otter and difpofc, 

For henceforth of poore Claudio* 

Leomto T o morrow then I wil expert your cortniung, 

T o night I take my leaue .this naughty man 
S halface to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who 1 beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 

Hyrcd to ; t by your brother* 

Bor. No by my foule fhc was not, 

Nor knew not what (be did when fhc (poke to me, 

But alwayeshath bin iuft and vertuous, 

In anv thine that I cio know by her. . 

finff. Moreouer fir, which indeede is not vnder white and 
Wacke.this plaintiffe heere, the offendour, did call me aile , a 
fcefecch you let it beremembred iiyhispunifliment , an ^ 



. 
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the watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they (ay he 
vveares a key in his care and a loeke hanging by if, and borows 
moniein Gods name, the which he hath vide lb long,& neuer 
paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fake:p'.aieyoa examine him vpon that point. 

Leomto I thanke thee for thy care and hotieft prunes. 

Cor.fl. Y our worlhip foiakes like a moft thankful and rc- 
uerent youth, and l praifcGodfor you, 

Leon. Theres for thy paines. 

Condi, God fiue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difchavge thee of thy prifoner, arid 1 thanke 

fi-nsi. I leaue an arrant knaue with your worlhip, which I 
bcfeech vour worlhip to correct your felfe,for the example of 
others: God keepe your worlhip, i willx your worlhip well, 
God reftore you to health,! humblie giue you leaue to depart 
and if a meric meeting may be wifht, God prohibits it : come 



neighbour. 



Leon , Vntill to morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 

Trot. Farewell my lords, we lookc for you to morrow. 
Trhue We will not fade. 

Claud. T o night ilc mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellowes oil, weel talke with Mar- 
garet,how her acquaintance grew with this lewdfelow. exeunt 
Enter 1 j enedidie and Margaret. 

Netted. Praie thee fweetc miftris Margaret, deferue well at 
tny hands-by hclpingmc to the fpecch of Beatrice. 

. Mir. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praifc of my beau- - 
tie. ? 

B ene. In fo high a ftile Margaret, tliat no man liuiug fhal! 
come ouer it, for in moft comely truth thou defcruefl it. 

Mar. To haue no man come ouer me, why fhal 1 al waxes 
keep below ftaires. 

Bene. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth , it 
catches. 

Mar. And your’sjas blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit, 

hut hurt not. 

t B erte. 
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tZMmh adoe 



Bene. A moft manly witte Margaret , it will not hurt a wo- 
man : and fo I pray thee call Beatrice , I gmc thee the buck- 

1CrS yJ darg. Giuevs the fwoxdes, weehaue bucklers of our 



Tfyouvfc them Margaret, you muftputte in the 
pikes with 'a vice, and they are daungerous weapons for 

Well, I will call Beatrice to you , who I thinke hath 
l c tro-es. Exit ^daraante. 

And therefore wil come . TheGod ofloue that fits 
abouc, and knowes mee, and knowes me, how pittifull I de- 
ferue I ineaneinfinginst . butinlouing, Leander the good 
fwimmer, Troilus the firfi imploier of pandars, and a whole 
booke full of thefe quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names 
\et runne fmoothlv in the euen rode of a blancke verfe , why 
they were ncucr fo truly turnd ouer and ouer as my poore felfe 
in louermary I cannot fhew it in rime-, I hauc tiled, I can findc 
out no rime to Ladie but babie, anmnocentrime: forfeorne, 
home ahard rimerforfchoole foole,a babling nme:very omi- 
nous endings, no, I was not borne vndcr a riming plannet, 
nor I cannot wooc in fefhuall termesifweete Beatrice wouldn 

tb ou come when I cald thee? 

Enter "Beatrice. 



JB eat Yea fignior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bette. Oftav but til! then. 

Beat. Then,isfpoken: fare you welnow,and yet ere l goe, 
letniegoe with that I came, which is, with knowing what 
hath p all betweene you an d C!aud:o. 

Bene. Onelyfoule words, and therevponT \-vill kiflc thee. 

fWFoule words is but feule wind, and foule wind is but 
foule breath, and foule breath is noifbme,therforc 1 wil depait 
vnkift. 

Bene. T hou haft frighted the word out of his right fence, 

loforcible is thv wit, but I mufltel thee plainly , Claudio vnder- 
poes my challenge, and either I mull fhortly heare frombiiD, 
or I wi 1 1 fubfenbe him a coward, and I pray thee now t»H n ’ e > 



about Nothing. 

for which ofmy bad parts didft thou firfl fa! in louc with me ? 

Beat. For them alitogether, which maintaind fo politique 
a (late of cuil,that they will not admitte any good part to inter- 
mingle with themrbut for which of my good parts did you firth 
fuffer loue for me? 

Bette. Suffer loue! a good cpithite,I do fuffer loue indeed, 
for I loue th ec againrt my will. 

Beat. In fpight of your heart I thinke , alas poore heart, if 
you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it for yours,for I wil ne- 
uerloue that which my friend hates. 

Bette. Thou and I arc too wife to wooc peaceably. 

Beat, It appearcs not in this confeflion,theres not one wife 
man among tw'entic that will praife himfelfe* 

Bette. An old, an old inftancc Beatrice, that liu’d in the time 
of good neighbours, if a man do not erect in this age his owne 
toomb erehe dies, hefhallliue no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

Bene. Que (lion, why an hower in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewme, therefore is it raofl expedient for the wife, ifDon 
worme(his confcience)find no impedimentto the contrary', to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertues,as I am to my felffo much 
for praifing mv felfe, who I my felfe will heare witnes is praife 
worthie,and now tell me, how doth your cofin? 

Beat. Verie ill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

?'4t. Vcricilltoo. 

1 . Serue God, loue me, and mend,there wil I leaue you 

too, for here comes one in haffe. Enter Vrfula. 

Vrfula Madam, you mud come to your vncle,vonder.s old 
coile at home, it isprooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac- 
cufde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde, and Don lofm 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you com e pre- 
fcntly; 

Beat. Will y r ou go heare this newes fignior? 

Bene. I wil liuc in thy heart, die in thy lap, and bebnrierf in 
thycies:andmorcouer,I wil go with thee to thy vneies - . exit. 
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cSvfucb adoe 

Enter C Outlie, 'Prince, and three or four e with tapers. 

Claudio Is this the monument of Leonato? 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues, 

Was the Hero that heere lies: 

Death in guerdon of her wronges, 

Giues her fame which neucr dies: 

So the life that dyed with frame, 

Liucs in death with glorious fame. 

Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 

Praifing hir when I am dead. 

Claudio Now mufick found &fing your folemnehymnc. 
Song Pardon goddette of the night, 

Thofe that flew thy virgin knight, 

T or the which with fongs of woe. 

Round abouther tombethey goe: 

Midnight aflift our mone,help vs to figh & grone. 
Hcauilyheauily. 

G raues yawne and yeeld your dead. 

Till death be vttcred, 

Hcauilyheauily. (right. 

Lo. Now vnto thv bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow mai fliers, put your torches out. 

The wolues haue preied,and looke, the gentle day 
[Before the wheeles ofphoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie Ball with (pots of grey: 

Thanks to you a!, and leaue vs,farcyou well. 

Claudio Good morrow matters, each his fcuerall way. 
Trmce Come let vs hence, and put on other weedes, 

And then to Leonatocs we will goe. 

C/audio And Hymen now with luckier iflue fpeeds. 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. exeunt. 

Enter Leonato {Benedich,Margaret Zdrfitla,old man, Trier ,Hero. 
Trier Did I not tell you free was innocent? 

Leo. So are the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 

"Vpon the errourthat you heard debated: 

But Margaret was in feme fault for this, 

.Although againft her will as it appeares, 












about Soothing. ; 

Tn the true courfe of all the quettion. 

Old Well am glad that all things forts fo well 
•Vetted, And fo am I,being elfe by faith enforft 
To call voung Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

1 Leo. "Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all. 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues. 

And when I fend for you come hither masked: 

ThePrince and Claudio promise by this howre 
To vifite mc,vou know your offi cc brother, 

Youmuft befathertoyour brothers daughter 
And <riue her to young Claudio. Exeunt Ladies. 

Old Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 

Betted. Frier, Imuft intreate your paines, I thinke. 

Trier To doe what Signbr ? 

Bened. To bind me,orvndo me, one ofthem : 

Senior Leonato, truth itis good Signior, 

V our niece regards me with an eye of Fauour. 

Leo That eve mv daughter lent her.tis mott true. 

’Benel And'l dowith an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo The fi<frt whereof I thinke you had from me. 

From Claudio and the Prince, but whats y our wiH ? 

Boned. Y our anf were fir is enigmaticall. 

But for my wil, mv w ill is? vour good will 
May ftand with ours.this day to be comoynd. 

In the ftate of honorable marriage, 

In which (good Frier) I fr al defire your help, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Trter Andmyhelpe. 

Heere comes the Prince and Claudio. 

Enter Trince, and Claudio, and two or three other. 

Prince Good morrow to this faire attembly. 

Leo. Good morrow Prmce good morrow Claudio: 

We heere attencf you, are you vet determined, 

T o day to mam’ with my brothers daughter? 

Claud, lie hold my mind were frean Ethiope, 

Leo Call herfoorth brother, heres the Frier ready, 

• 7, Good morrow Bcncd.why whats the matter? 
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zZVlucb adoe 

That you haue fucli a Fcbruaric face, 

So full of fro ft, of ftorme.and clowdinefte. 

£laud, I thinke he thinkes vpon the fauage bull: 

T ufli fcarc not man,wceletip thy homes with gold, 

And all Europa fhafll rciovcc at thee. 

As once Europa did atluftic 'ouc. 

When he would play the noble bead: in loue. 

Bene. Bull loue fir had an amiable lowe. 

And fojnc fuch ftrangc bull leapt your fathers cowc. 

And got a calfe ih that fame noble feate, 

Much like to you, for you haue iuft his bleate. 

Snter brother >Hero> Beatrice,MurgaretfUrfuta. 

For this I owe you:hcre comes other recknings. 

Which is the Lady I muftfeizevpon? 

Lea. This fame is die, and I do giue you her. • 

Claud. W hv then dices mine, fwcet, let me fee your face. 

Leon. No that you diall not till you take her hand. 

Before this Frier, and fwcare to marry hir. 

Claud. Giue me your hand before this holy Frier, < 

I am your husband ifyou hkeofme. 

Hero And when I jiu’d I was y^ur other wife. 

And when you loued, you were my other husband. . 

Claud. Another Hero. * 

Hero Nothing certaincr. 

One Hero died defildc,but I do liue. 

And fiirely as I liue, I am a maide. . 

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leon. She died my Lord, but whiles her daunder liu’d. 

Frier All this amazement can I cfualififc, 

When after that the holy rites are ended, 
lie tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 

Meanc time let wonder leeinc familiar. 

And to the chappell let vs prefently. 

'Ben. Soft and faire Frier, which is Beatrice? 

Beat, I anfwer to that ramc.what is your will? 

Bene. Do not you loue me? 

'Beat. Why no, no more tlicn reafon. 

Bent. - | 



about Soothing. 

Bette, why then vour vncle, and the prince, and Claudio, 
Haue becne deceiued, they fwore you did. 

Beat. Do not you loue me? 

Bene. Troth no,no more then reafon. 

Beat. Why then my cofin Margaret and V rfula 
Are much decern d,fbr they did fweareyou did. 

Be»e. They fwore thatyou were almoft (icke forme. 

Beat.’ They fwore thatyou were welnigh dead for me* 

Bene. Tis no fur.h matter, then you do not loue me. 

Beat. No truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon. Come cpfmj am fure you loue the gentleman. 

('but. And tie befwome vpon't, that he loues her. 

For heres a paper written in nis hand, 

A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 

Falhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero And heres another. 

Writ in mv cofins hand,ftolne from her pocket. 

Containing her affeftion vnto Benedicke. 

Bene , A miracle, heres our owne hands againft r; ur hearts: 
come, I will haue thee, but by this light I take tb<e for pittie. 

Beat. I would not denic you, but by this good day, I yeeld 
vpon great perfwafion,‘and partly to faue your life , for \ was 
told, you were in a confumption, 

Leon, Peace I will flop your mouth. 

Prince Flow doft thou Benedicke the married man? 

Bene, lie tel thee what princeta cx*B,cdge of witte- crackers 
cannot flout me out of my huir.^ r , doft thou think I care for 
a Satyre or an Epigramtjy** no, if a man will be beaten with 
braines, a fiiall weasc nothing hanfome about him: in briefe, 
fince I doe purpt>Ie to mame,l will think nothing to amepur- 
pofe that the world can faic againft it, and therfore neucr flout 
atu?e,for what I haue laid againft it: for man is a giddiething, 
and this is my conclufion : for thy part Claudio, I did thinke 
to haue beaten thee, but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, 
«ue vnbruifde,and loue my coufen. 

Clan, I had wel hopte thou wouldft haue denied Beatrice, 
at I might haue cudgelld thee out of thy fingle life, to make 

thee 
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<£\lnch adoe 

theea double dealer,which out ofqueftionthou wilt be,lf my 
coofin do not lookc exceeding narrowly to thee. 

JW. Come, ccme>we are friends, lets hauc a dance ere we 
are maned, that we may lighten our own hearts, and our wines 

heelcs. . . <■ j 

Leon. Weele haue dancing af terward. 

B ene, Firft,of my worde, therefore plaie mufickc, Prince, 
thou artfadjgct thee a wife, get thee a wife , thereis no Me 
more rcuerent then one tipt with home. 

Enter CWefrenger. 

OHef My Lord, your brother lohn is tane in flight. 

And brought with armed men backe to Meflina. 

‘Bene. Thinkc not on him till to morrow , lie deuile thee 
braue punifliment j for hitmftrike vp Pipers. dmt t 



finis. 
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